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Foreword 


TO  the  Class  of  1926  we,  the  "  Argue- 
not"  staff,  now  dedicate  this  issue 
of  the  magazine.  The  four  years  during 
which  they  have  worked  together  have 
been  years  of  pleasant  association  and 
companionship. 

As  this  class  now  leaves  the  N.  H.  S., 
may  they  go  forth  with  courage,  and  de- 
termination to  conquer,  not  forgetting 
the  ideals  set  for  them  during  their  high 
school  days. 

To  the  Senior  members  of  the  staff,  this 
final  issue  of  the  "Arguenot"  represents 


the  end  of  a  year  of  profitable  and  en- 
joyable labor.  At  times  the  work  has 
seemed  arduous,  and  other  interests  have 
seemed  more  appealing,  but  the  fact  that 
our  work  has  proved  reasonably  satis- 
factory to  our  student  body,  and  the 
people  of  Norwood,  has  more  than  repaid 
us  for  the  extra  hours  spent  in  getting 
manuscript  ready  for  the  press.  We 
pass  on  our  responsibilities  with  our 
feelings  of  satisfaction  to  our  under 
classmen,  who  we  know,  will  carry  on  the 
work  most  efficiently. 


A  Junior's 

I  sat  in  a  chair  by  the  window 
Looking  out  on  the  world  so  fair, 

When  down   came   the  wind   from   the 
heavens, 
And  it  carried  me  far  from  there. 

It  bore  me  aloft  in  the  skyland 
To  a  fleecy  white  cloud  so  high. 

It  left  me  so  softly  slumb'ring 
And  went  swiftly  across  the  sky. 

I  woke  in  the  land  of  Mem'ry 
And  I  questioned  an  elf  so  queer. 

"Oh  Elf,  won't  you  tell  me  where  this  is 
And  just  why  you  have  brought  me 
here?" 


"To  walk  down  the  lane  of  the  Dreamers, 
Oh  ye  Junior  of  Norwood  High, 

To  see  how  the  Seniors  danced  thru'  here 
As  the  days  of  their  lives  went  by." 

And  those  were  the  words  he  spoke  shrilly 
As  his   small   wrinkled  hand   clasped 
mine, 
And  he  showed  me  the  road  where  the 
Seniors 
Had  passed  by  in  their  High  School 
time. 

"See,  here  is  the  dance  held  by  Seniors, 
Over  there  is  the  Senior  play; 

And  this  is  the  big  Senior  banquet, 
See,  'tis  near  graduation  day." 
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"And    now,"    quoth    the    elf,    "to    the 
Future 

We  will  see  what  they're  going  to  do 
As  thru"  Promised  Land'  they  are  passing 

And  are  working  at  lessons  new." 


A  number  were  going  to  college, 

Bui  some  others  must  work  all  day. 
And  none  of  the  group  had  fargol 

That  event,  graduation  day. 


But  some  were  not  there  with  their  class-     Then  back  to  the  cloud  white  and  fleecy, 


mates — ■ 
They  had  gone  to  the  great  Beyond; 
And  all  they  had  left  to  their  comrades 
Was  the  mem'ry  of  Friendship's  bond. 


And    from    there    to    my    home    once 
more; 
I  woke  with  a  feeling  of  wonder, 
For  I'd  seen  thru'  Life's  open  door. 


So  now  as  a  Junior  I  greet  you, 
And  I  give  you  a  wish  for  the  best 

That  Life  can  bestow  on  you  Seniors 
As  you  journey  to  face  Life's  test. 
Barbara  Roberts,  '27. 


One 

UTTTELL,  I  guess  that  will  settle 
▼  ▼  his  hash  for  a  while,"  said 
Jack  to  a  crowd  of  college  fellows  around 
him. 

"That  will  teach  him  not  to  meddle 
with  our  affairs  any  more,"  said  another. 

The  object  of  these  remarks  was  seated 
calmly  in  the  living  room  of  the  Hastings 
residence  on  Wyola  Drive.  He  was 
sitting  in  a  large  sofa  before  the  fireplace, 
giving  his  attention  to  the  elder  daughter 
of  the  Hastings  family. 

To  his  schoolmates  at  Dover  College 
he  was  known  as  "Sheik"  Ray,  a  name 
which  was  given  to  him  because  of  his 
fondness  for  girls.  He  never  tried  for 
any  of  the  extra  classroom  activities  or 
any  sort  of  athletics,  although  he  had  a 
good  heavy  build  and  was  as  quick  as 
lightning. 

On  a  certain  evening  in  June  the 
"X.  Y.  Z."  gang  was  out  for  revenge 
upon  their  leader,  Jack  Ralston.  He  had 
been  at  Dover  for  three  years,  and  during 
this  time  he  had  been  escorting  Mary 
Hastings  to  all  of  the  class  affairs,  and 


Night 

had  been  a  regular  caller  at  the  Hastings' 
home.  In  September  of  this  year,  how- 
ever, Robert  Ray,  a  freshman,  had 
iterally  carried  Mary  off  her  feet  by  his' 
flattering  remarks  and  his  attentiveness 
to  her.  The  bunch  was  seeking  to  help 
Jack  repay  the  "Sheik"  for  an  incident 
which  had  happened  the  previous  week. 
Jack,  the  leader  of  the  bunch,  had  taken 
Mary  to  a  fraternity  dance  at  the  college. 
In  the  course  of  the  evening  she  disap- 
peared, but  was  discovered  later  out  on 
the  campus  with  the  "Sheik."  She  had 
left  Jack  and  had  gone  home  in  the 
"Sheik's"  roadster.  Tonight  the  gang 
had  taken  the  trolley  to  the  Hastings 
home,  which  was  about  four  miles  from 
the  college,  and  had  disconnected  the 
spark  plugs  from  the  roadster,  taken  them 
out  of  the  car,  let  the  air  out  of  the  tires, 
and  disconnected  the  batten*. 

Knowing  that  "Sheik"  would  stay 
until  midnight  or  after,  they  went  back 
to  the  college  on  the  last  trolley  which 
left  at  ten-thirty,  and  sneaked  in  the 
rear  door,  which  was  opened  for  them 


THE    ARGUE NOT 


by  one  of  their  chums  who  knew  they 
were  coming. 

The  bunch  all  retired,  knowing  that 
"Sheik"  would  have  to  walk  back,  and 
would  have  to  be  mighty  lucky  to  get 
in  without  being  caught.  In  fact,  he 
couldn't  get  in  without  being  caught, 
as  the  gang  had  entered  his  room  during 
his  absence  and  had  put  a  spring  burglar 
alarm  on  his  door,  so  that  when  the  door 
was  opened  the  bell  would  ring  loudly, 
thus  awakening  the  entire  dormitory. 

Jack  had  been  asleep  only  a  short  time 
when  he  was  awakened  by  the  sound  of 
a  bell  ringing.  He  didn't  get  up  be- 
cause he  was  too  sleepy,  and  he  knew 
the  rest  of  the  fellows  would  have  the 
fun  of  the  "Sheik's"  getting  bawled  out, 
so  he  turned  over  and  went  to  sleep 
again. 

Soon,  however,  he  awoke  with  a 
choking  sensation  in  his  throat,  and  his 
eyes  were  smarting.  He  pressed  the 
electric  light  button  in  his  room,  but  the 
light  didn't  come. 

Then  he  heard  shouts  outside  and  a 
queer  rushing  noise  in  the  corridor. 
"Gosh,  it  is  dark,"  he  muttered.  "I 
thought  I  left  my  shade  up."  He  went 
toward  the  window,  but  he  was  greeted 
by  a  sudden  wall  of  flame,  which  burst 
suddenly  through  the  floor,  cutting  off 
his  escape  by  the  window. 

Oh!  he  understood  now.  The  bell  he 
had  heard  was  the  fire  gong  of  the 
dormitory.  The  building  was  afire.  He 
hastily  opened  the  door  into  the  corridor, 
but  instantly  closed  it,  for  the  corridor, 
a  seething  furnace,  was  impassable. 
What  could  he  do?  The  fire  was  break- 
ing through  the  walk  now.  He  must 
get  to  the  window.  Oh!  the  flames  had 
died  down  a  little  near  the  window,  and 
he  could  see  the  reflection  of  the  fire  on 
the  faces  of  the  people  in  the  street.  He 
gained  the  window  and  shouted  at  the 


top  of  his  voice.  The  crowd  saw  him 
and  a  murmur  ran  through  the  throng. 

The  town  boasted  of  two  Ford  fire 
engines,  but  there  was  a  sad  lack  of 
ladders,  and  the  department  had  no  life 
nets.     He  was  lost. 

Suddenly  a  figure  rushed  out  from  the 
crowd  and  shouted  to  the  firemen.  They 
tried  to  hold  him  back  but  he  shook  them 
off  and  told  them  to  direct  a  stream  of 
water  through  the  doorway. 

The  form  in  the  window  had  disap- 
peared. Jack  had  fainted.  The  last 
thing  which  he  remembered  was  the 
thought  that  a  hundred  little  devils  were 
stabbing  him  from  all  sides. 

The  figure  that  had  dashed  into  the 
building  was  fighting  his  way  up  the 
stairway  through  a  regular  inferno. 

Reaching  the  third  floor  he  stumbled 
into  Jack's  room.  He  sank  exhausted 
to  the  floor,  but  the  heat  soon  drove  him 
to  greater  effort.  He  crawled  across 
the  burning  floor  and  found  Jack's  un- 
conscious form,  lifted  it  to  his  shoulders 
and  started  back. 

He  thought  he  would  never  make  the 
lower  floor.  Finally  he  emerged  with 
his  burden  and  fell  on  the  steps  un- 
conscious. He  was  picked  up  by  firemen 
and  carried  to  a  nearby  house. 

Three  days  later  two  much-bandaged 
fellows  met  in  wheel  chairs  in  the  corridor 
of  another  dormitory.  They  grinned  at 
each  other  and  held  out  two  heavily 
bandaged  hands  to  each  other.  "Well," 
said  Jack,  "I  can  never  thank  you 
enough .  It  was  our  bunch  that  damaged 
your  car  the  other  night,  when  you  were 
at  Mary's  house.  How  did  j^ou  get 
back?" 

"I  didn't,"  replied  Bob,  "until  I  heard 
the  fire  bells;  then  I  knew  it  was  the 
college.     I  came  over  with  Uncle  Ben." 

"Who  is  Uncle  Ben?"  asked  Jack. 

"He  is  my  uncle,"  replied  Bob. 
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"Then  Mary  is  your  cousin?" 

"Yes,  and  I  have  had  more  fun  than 

you    can    imagine   getting   you    peeved. 

She  likes  you  old  top,"  said  Bob,  "but 

she  didn't  want  you  to  know  it." 
"Why   were   you   with    her   so   much 

then?"  asked  Jack. 


"I  was  trying  to  meet  her  friend, 
Marion  Rogers." 

"Shake,  Old  Top,"  said  Jack.  And 
they  went  down  the  corridor  side  by 
side  in  their  wheel  chairs — the  rescuer 
and  the  rescued. 

Cecil  E.  King,  '26. 


I  could  not  pray; 
I  lived  a  lie ; 

We  worshipped  idols,  thou,  oh  wealth, 
and  I. 

I  could  not  play; 

I  could  not  cry; 

Both  were  false,  life,  oh  wealth,  and  I. 

"I  love  love!" 
I  once  did  cry: 


Lamemilt  of  a  Miser 

Life  has  passed  me  by. 

There  is  only  thou,  oh  wealth,  and  I. 

So  now,  I  find,  'tis  not  love; 

For  when  I  die 

We  will  part,  thou,  oh  wealth  and  I. 

But  where  true  love  is, 
It  does  not  die, 

And   cannot  part,   as  thou,   oh   wealth, 
and  I. 


Life  has  passed  me  by 


But   we   were  fooled,  thou,  oh  wealth,      There  is  only  thou,  oh  wealth,  and  I. 
and  I.  Jane  M.  Waldheim,  '27. 


Spoken  Tliomghltg 


THE  weather  is  just  fine  today! 
What  thoughts  it  brings!  In  just 
a  few  more  weeks  there  will  be  no  school, 
no  studying  to  be  done  in  the  afternoon. 
Then  our  thoughts  will  turn  from  school 
to  things  far  sweeter  and  more  pleasant. 
One  may  go  far  into  the  country,  to  the 
seashore  or  even  stay  at  home  to  idle 
listlessly,  but  the  realization  that  there 
is  no  studying  to  be  done  adds  to  the 
restfulness.  But  I  am  a  Junior.  What 
is  the  Senior  thinking? 

I  suppose  many  Seniors  will  go  to 
work  almost  as  soon  as  school  closes, 
while  many  will  spend  the  vacation 
planning  for  college.  Whatever  their 
future   holds   for   them,    we  wish  them 


success  in  all  their  undertakings  and  wc 
hope  they  will  enjoy  their  new  work. 

But  I,  the  Junior,  have  more  thoughts 
which  I  want  to  tell  and  these  concern 
our  life  next  year  in  the  New  High 
School.  The  appearance  of  the  building 
is  now  quite  imposing  and  it  makes  one 
want  to  know  what  it  will  look  like, 
both  inside  and  out,  when  the  last  stroke 
of  work  is  done  on  it  and  it  is  ready  to 
be  occupied.  We  shall  have  to  wait 
patiently  through  the  summer  months 
before  we  may  see  the  building  in  its 
glory  and  completion. 

Wait!  Someone  is  calling!  I  must 
not  linger  to  think  any  more. — 

Ruth  M.  Davis,  '27. 
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Beware 


"  r\TEVER  again  wiU  l  stay  so  late'" 

J- ^1  muttered  Leo  as  he  tried  to  pick 
his  way  along  an  abandoned  country 
road.  Frequently,  a  slip  in  a  deep  rut 
made  by  the  farmers'  wagons  or  a  crooked 
stick  across  the  road  threw  him  off  his 
balance.  But,  nevertheless,  he  found 
some  consolation  in  the  fact  that  he  had 
never  played  a  better  game  of  cards 
before  than  he  had  that  night  and  so  he 
tried  to  whistle  his  fears  away. 

An  owl  sent  out  its  shrill,  piercing  call, 
making  Leo  grow  cold  with  fear.  All 
around  he  seemed  to  perceive  startling 
eyes  that  were  watching  him  closely. 
He  quickened  his  pace  and  began  to  run 
when  he  heard  a  rustle  in  the  bushes 
behind  him. 

"Beware!"  someone  shouted,  when  Leo 
felt  himself  grabbed  and  gagged  in  the 
same  instant.  He  struggled,  but  knew 
it  was  hopeless  when  he  dimly  saw  that 
his  captors  were  four  in  number — and  as 
big  as  himself. 

Without  any  words,  his  enemies  pro- 
ceeded to  drag  him  down  the  road. 

"What'll  we  do  with  him?"  one  of 
the  captors  finally  asked. 

"Well,  we  might  bury  him  alive,  burn 
him,  or  chuck  him  in  the  river,"  sug- 
gested one  of  his  companions. 

Leo,  meanwhile,  was  trying  to  tell 
himself  that  he  was  dreaming  or  that  the 
insane  asylum  was  minus  a  few  inmates. 

"Oh,  let's  visit  the  graveyard.     Maybe 


we'll  find  an  empty  grave,"  was  the  next 
suggestion  which  convinced  him  for  sure 
about  the  condition  of  their  minds. 
Leo's  last  frantic  struggle  for  freedom 
ended  in  a  sharp  blow  on  his  head  which 
knocked  him  unconscious. 

"Well,  we've  got  him!"  yelled  one  of 
the  captors  as  they  drew  near  to  a  group 
of  boys  standing  by  the  entrance  of  the 
graveyard. 

"Let's  have  a  look  at  him,"  suggested 
Dick,  the  leader,  as  he  turned  a  flash- 
light on  Leo's  face. 

"Hey,  you 'blockheads'!"  uttered  Dick. 
"What's  the  idea  of  bringing  my  brother? 
He  isn't  even  old  enough  to  be  initiated 
into  the  club.  Weren't  we  going  to 
initiate  Ray  tonight?" 

The  captors,  greatly  confused,  finally 
explained  the  mistake  they  had  made  in 
taking  Leo  instead  of  Ray. 

"Well,"  said  Dick,  "take  him  home 
and  don't  tell  a  soul  about  this  affair 
'cause  the  big  joke  's  on  us." 

Thus  the  captors  kept  the  secret  to 
themselves  and  that's  why  Leo,  on  re- 
gaining consciousness,  was  surprised  to 
find  himself  stretched  out  upon  his  own 
back  step  instead  of  sleeping  in  the  grave- 
yard, four  feet  under  the  ground. 

To  this  day  he  hasn't  solved  the 
mystery.  Don't  tell  him,  please,  it's  a 
secret. 

Beware! 

Edna  Snyder,  '27. 


The  Race 


IT  was  just  eight  minutes  before  the 
preliminary  races  and  in  fifteen  more 
minutes  the  big  race  would  take  place. 
Jack,  with  endless  teasing,  had  won  his 
parents'  consent  to  enter  and  now,  to 
spoil  it  all,  his  racer  was  out  of  order. 


Bill!    are    you  sure  you  can't 
cried    the    anxious    voice    of 


"Oh, 
fix  it?" 
Jack. 

"Yep.  Positively  sure.  The  old  thing's 
pretty  well  done  for.  You  shouldn't  o' 
let  Ned  Watson  take  it  anyway.     You 
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might  o'  known  he'd  smash  into  some- 
thing," responded  Bill. 

"Ned  Watson,  you  say,  Bill?"  asked 
Jack,  in  a  startled  voice.     Could  it  be 

that    he    ?      No,    Jack  wouldn't 

think  of  such  a  thing.  Still,  Ned  didn't 
seem  very  anxious  to  have  Jack  win  that 
race,  and  he  knew  that  Jack  had  the 
best  racer.  But  Ned  was  Jack's  best 
pal.  No,  he  had  just  borrowed  it  for  a 
tryout  spin  and  when  he  brought  it  back 
it  was  out  of  order. 

"Well,  I  suppose  I  might  as  well  get  a 
seat  in  the  bleachers.  It's  all  done  for 
me.  It  was  the  biggest  thing  in  my 
lifetime,  too,"  sighed  Jack. 

"Well,  I  wouldn't  give  up,  just  like 
that,  my  boy.  It  takes  courage,  you 
know,  but  wait — there  might  be  an  extra 
racer  in  the  barn.  You  just  stay  here 
and  I'll  see." 

Being  left  alone  made  Jack  suddenly 
pensive  again. 

Well,  there  was  some  hope.  No. 
He  knew  Ned  didn't  do  it  on  pur- 
pose.    Why,  hadn't  he  felt  so  sorry  and — 

There  was  a  great  uproar  in  the  yard 
behind  him.  Upon  turning  around  he 
saw  Ned  hopping  out  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful racer  he  had  ever  seen.  Ned  ap- 
proached him  and  "Jack!"  was  all  he 
could  say.  But  the  expression  on  his 
face  said  much  more  to  Jack,  for  it  was 
one  of  shame  and  disgrace.  Ned  had 
started  in  "crooked"  again  after  being 
led  on  the  straight  path  by  Jack  for  over 
a  year.  Just  when  Jack  was  feeling- 
proud  of  him,  too,  for  it  had  not  been 
an  easy  job.  Now,  he  was  disappointed 
in  his  hopes  for  the  second  time  that  day. 

"Jack,  I  suppose  you  know  I've  gone 
wrong  again.  I  couldn't  help  it.  A 
jealous  fit  came  over  me  and  haunted 
me  day  and  night  until  I  just  couldn't 
let  you  race.  But  I've  thought  it  all 
out.     You've  done  wonders  for  me,  Jack, 


and    I  couldn't  boar  to  play  mean  with 
you    and,"  he  hesitated,  "I'm  not  going 
to  ask  you  to  stick  with  me.     I'm 
going  on  being  crooked." 

Now  that  his  confession  was  made 
Ned  felt  so  much  better. 

He  went  on,  "I  have  bought  you  a 
new  racer,  Jack,  and  I  want  you  to  race 
and  win,  for  me,  Jack,  you  know.  Now 
hurry,  for  there  are  just  three  minutes 
left." 

Jack  moved  forward,  took  Ned's  hand 
and  said,  "Ned,  I  won't  go  in  that  race 
unless  you'll  promise  me  you'll  still  be 
my  pal  on  the  straight  path  if  I  win." 

Ned  hesitated,  then  said,  "All  right. 
I  will." 

With  that  the  bell  rang  and  Jack  was 
off  at  top  speed.  On  he  went,  sometimes 
losing,  sometimes  gaining,  but  always 
hopeful.  "Poor  Ned,"  he  kept  saying. 
"I  must  win."  Finally  they  were  on 
the  last  round.  There  were  two  racers 
in  front  of  Jack.  Then,  with  a  burst  of 
speed  he  was  close  beside  the  first.  Just 
a  yard  ahead  was  that  tape.  Oh!  To 
reach  that!  Jack  sped  ahead.  Then, 
all  was  confusion.  People  cheered. 
Father  was  holding  his  hand  and  saying, 
"Well  done,  my  bo}r."  But,  best  of  all 
was  Ned,  who  would  still  keep  his  promise 
he  hoped. 

What  was  that?  "Did  you  say  some- 
thing, Father?"  inquired  Jack. 

"Yes,  my  son,  Ned  and  I  have  been 
talking  over  the  good  deeds  you've  been 
doing  for  him  and  I  think  that  as  he  has 
no  family  of  his  own,  we  might  adopt 
him — that  is,  if  he  is  willing."  With  a 
sly  wink  Father  turned  toward  Ned. 

"Yes  sir,  I  certainly  am,"  he  said. 

Then,  as  everybody  was  happy  and 
everybody  was  cheering,  there  was  a 
separate  cheer  in  one  little  corner  which 
included  Jack,  "Father"  and  Ned. 

Helen  Trudeau,  '28. 
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Jenny  Jacobs,  giving  a  composition: 
"They  didn't  like  the  house  at  all,  not 
even  the  carpet  that  was  running  up  the 
stairs." 


A  local  banana  vendor,  who  happened 
to  come  around  with  mackerel  one  day: 
"Fine,  ripe  mackerel." 


Miss  Estes  to  Donahue  (after  he  had 

given  an  oral  report  of  an  old  Civil  War 

veteran  playing  football  and  other  sports 

with  the  youngsters):    "The  assignment 

was  to  describe  a  lonely  man  who  lived 

by  himself.     Do  you  think  that  man  was 

very  lonely?" 

Donahue:   "Sure— he  wasn't  married." 
*     *     * 

Dean:  "How  many  centimeters  are 
there  in  a  meter?" 

Miss  Foster:  "I  don't  know.  The 
only  kind  of  meters  I  know  of  are  gas 
meters." 


Miss  Johnson  (translating  French) : 
"Lucienne  raised  the  eyes  to  the  roof  of 
the  slate." 

Harrington  (giving  biography  of  Jack 

London):  "He  studied  the  people  on  the 

East  side." 

*     *     * 

Miss  Lewis  (translating  in  French): 
"The  weather  was  bad  to  him." 


Miss  Elliott  (when  a  pupil  suggested 
putting  Poland  next  in  the  outline) :  "  No, 
we'll  study  the  Poles  separately." 


THE    ARGUEXOT 


Senior  Section 


To  See  Ourselves  As  Others  See  Us 

Pearle  Alexander: 

Diligence  is  the  mother  of  good  Fortune. 
Robina  Anderson: 

I  love,  oh,  how  I  love  to  ride! 
Ethel  Balmer: 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness 

And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
Winifred  Barret: 

Life  without  laughter  were  a  dreary  blank. 
Lois  Bateman: 

Modesty  is  woman's  courage. 
Harry  Berkland: 

Our  deeds  determine  us  as  much  as  we  determine  our  deeds. 
Dorothy  Blanchard: 

Life  is  what  we  make  it. 
Doris  Blanchot: 

Where  joy  and  duty  clash, 

Let  duty  go  to  smash. 
Florence  Blasenak: 

Deeds,  not  words. 
Gertrude  Berman: 

He  dances  well  to  whom  fortune  pipes. 
Annie  Connelly: 

I  chatter,  chatter  as  I  go. 
Grace  Clapp: 

An  honest  countenance  is  the  best  passport. 
Grace  Conley: 

Happy  am  I,  from  care  I  am  free. 
Alice  Connolly: 

Her  voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle  and  low — an  excellent  thing  in  woman. 
Sabina  Connolly: 

I'll  speak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice. 
John  Costello: 

Oh  this  lassitude,  this  weariness. 
Marion  Curran: 

Silence  sweeter  is  than  speech. 
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Carl  Donovan: 

Speak  clearly  if  you  speak  at  all, 

Carve  every  word  before  you  let  it  fall. 
Edwin  Daniels: 

U  Homme  a" Affaires. 
Elizabeth  Davidson: 

You'd  scarce  expect  one  of  my  age 

To  speak  in  public  on  the  stage.  ' 
Harold  Ekholm: 

My  tongue  within  my  lips  I  rein, 

For  who  talks  much  talks  in  vain. 
Alice  French: 

'Tis  no  sin  for  one  to  labor  in  her  profession. 
Babara  Feeney: 

To  her  friends  ever  true. 
Mary  Feeney: 

A  sweet  nature  is  Heaven's  gift. 
Gardner  Fisher: 

He  who  sows  courtesy,  reaps  friendship. 
John  Flavin: 

He  that  hath  knowledge  spareth  his  words. 
Mary  Flower: 

To  business  that  we  love  we  rise  betime, 

And  go  to  't  with  delight. 
Bartley  Folan: 

Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin  as  self -neglecting. 
Elieen  Folan: 

Those  who  are  pleased  themselves,  must  ever  please. 
William  Geary: 

A  child  tickled  with  a  rattle,  pleased  with  a  straw. 
Agnes  Graney: 

Or  light,  or  dark,  or  short,  or  tall, 

She  sets  her  net  to  snare  them  all. 
Hamlen  Grant: 

Dispatch  is  the  soul  of  business. 
Minnie  Greig: 

Few  things  are  impossible  to  diligence  and  skill. 
Katherine  Griffin: 

Where  there's  a  will  there's  a  way. 
Raymond  Hartnett: 

Who  first  invented  work? 
Ruth  Hennessey: 

Demure  and  soft  of  speech  and  well  aware  of  what  she  says. 
Rosanna  Henry: 

The  word  u impossible"  is  not  in  my  dictionary. 
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Samuel  Hershenson: 

Half  as  sober  as  a  judge. 
Margaret  Hession: 

There's  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life  as  love's  young  dream. 
Roy  Holmes: 

He  who  falls  in  love  with  himself  will  find  no  rival. 
Francis  Johnson: 

I  hear  him  complain,  "  You've  waked  me  too  soon,  I  must  slumber  again." 
Frances  Johnston: 

Begone  dull  care! 
George  Johnson: 

I  say  little,  but  when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles. 
Mary  Johnston: 

Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit. 
Barbara  Jordan: 

She  nothing  common  did,  or  mean. 
Helen  Karshis: 

Words,  words,  wordsl 
Walter  Lappin: 

Too  busy  with  the  crowded  hour  to  fear  to  live  or  die. 
George  Lewis: 

When  the  brisk  minor  pants  for  twenty-one. 
Evelyn  Keddy 

There's  a  gude  time  coming. 
Alice  Kelliher: 

Hang  sorrow!    Care  killed  a  cat. 
Cecil  King: 

Fretful  to  change,  and  rabid  to  discuss, 

Full  of  excitement,  always  in  a  fuss. 
Samuel  Koplan: 

Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff. 
Jennie  Lamson: 

Bright  is  her  face  with  smiles. 
Lillian  Slattery: 

7/  you  cannot  have  what  you  wish,  wish  for  what  you  can  have. 
Rosamond  Lynch: 

From  a  little  spark  may  burst  a  mighty  flame. 
Kathleen  Mahoney: 

The  nobleness  of  life  depends  on  its  consistency,  clearness  of  purpose,  quiet,  ceaseless 
energy. 
Helen  Massey: 

Nothing  introduces  you  a  Heroine  like  soft  music. 
Guy  Massey: 

He  that  can  work  is  a  born  king  of  something. 
Elizabeth  McCarthy: 

But,  oh,  to  dance  all  night  and  chat  all  day. 
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Helen  Meade: 

Catch  no  more  fish  than  you  can  salt  down. 
Joseph  Moore: 

Nothing  great  was  ever  achieved  without  enthusiasm. 
Francis  Metcalf: 

What  shall  I  do  to  be  forever  known? 
Zake  Moses: 
Silent  and  still  she  steals  along, 
Far  from  the  world's  gay,  busy  throng. 
Rita  Nelligan: 

The  play's  the  thing. 
Henry  Newman: 

Never  idle  a  moment,  but  thrifty  and  thoughtful  of  others. 
Sanelma  Nordlund: 
On  with  the  dance, 
Let  joy  be  unconfined. 
Julius  Perlmutter: 

Perseverance  is  the  keynote  to  success. 
Andrew  Pike: 

Every  man  is  the  architect  of  his  own  fortune. 
Pauline  Rafuse: 

Moderation,  the  noblest  gift  of  heaven. 
Harold  Reed: 

Nothing  is  impossible  to  a  willing  heart. 
Joseph  Renaghan: 

I  am  Sir  Oracle  and  when  I  ope'  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark 
Miriam  Rice: 

Along  the  cool  sequested  vale  of  life 
She  kept  the  noiseless  tenor  of  her  way. 
Mary  Ridge: 

A  fig  for  care  and  a  fig  for  woe! 
Cedric  Roberts: 

True  is  the  dial  to  the  sun, 
Although  it  be  not  shined  upon. 
Stina  Ruscetti: 

With  a  smile  that  was  childlike  and  bland. 
Anna  Russell: 

Come,  musicians,  play! 
A  hall,  a  hall,  give  room  and  foot  it. 
Mary  Ryan: 

Thy  spirit,  Independence,  let  me  share. 
Mario  Scampini: 

Let  every  man  be  fully  persuaded  in  his  own  mind. 
Arnold  Schaier: 
Men  of  few  words  are  the  best  men. 
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Rose  Segelman: 

But  why  today  this  mournful  tone? 
Katherine  Shoop: 

I  have  done  a  greater  thing,  I  have  remained  silent 
Ernest  Shute: 

Still  water  runs  deep. 
Mildred  Skoogberg: 

Her  temper  never  out  of  place. 
John  Slattery: 

A  workman  that  needeth  not  to  be  ashamed. 
Stanton  Slavin: 

/  wonder  that  you  will  still  be  talking,  Signor  Benedick;  nobody  marks  you. 
Thornton  Stevens: 

Mind  your  speech  a  little 

Lest  it  mar  your  fortune. 
Edwin  Stone: 

Can  one  love  twice? 
Elvie  Syverson: 

A  brisk,  firm  step;  a  person  of  common-sense. 
Dorothy  Thompson: 

Silence  best  speaks  the  mind. 
Olive  Thompson: 

So  quiet  we  hardly  knew  she  was  there. 
Margaret  Thornton: 

True  to  her  word,  her  work  and  her  friends! 
Mildred  Vietze: 

We  never  heard  her  speak  in  haste. 
John  Walsh: 

Labor  conquers  all  things. 
Anna  Weisul: 

So  wise,  so  young! 
Arthur  Welch: 

Recklessness  is  not  valor. 
Howard  Wohlschlagel  : 

Fm  always  in  haste,  but  never  in  a  hurry. 
Olga  Yesikinas: 

And  after  all  there's  something  about  a  wedding  gown  that's  prettier  than  any  other 
gown  in  the  world. 
Isabel  Ziury: 

A  girl  there  was  of  quiet  ways. 
Olga  Zurba: 

Too  busy  with  the  crowded  hour. 
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Prospectus  of  Graduates 


Name 

Address 

Prospectus 

"N"Awards 

Pearle  Alexander 

129  Vernon  St. 

Children's  Hospital 

Robina  Anderson 

54  Parkway 

Deaconess  Hospital 

Ethel  Balmer 

20  Neponset  St. 

Boston  University 

Winifred  Barrett 

73  Casey  St. 

Work 

Lois  Bateman 

92  Nichols  St. 

Work 

Harry  Berkland 

36  Chapel  St. 

Work 

Baseball  (2) 
Basket  Ball 
Football 

Gertrude  Berman 

156  Walnut  Ave. 

Boston  University 

Orchestra  (2) 

Dorothy  Blanchard 

75  Howard  St. 

Deaconess  Hospital 

Doris  Blanchot 

226  Vernon  St. 

Work 

Florence  Blase  nak 

14  West  St. 

Grace  Clapp 

38  George  St. 

Boston  University 

Grace  Conley 

22  Plimpton  Ave. 

Work 

Annie  Connolly 

176  Prospect  St. 

Alice  Connolly 

93  Casey  St. 

Work 

Sabina  Connolly 

46  Elliot  St. 

Work 

John  Costello 

12  Highview  St. 

Wentworth 

Football 

Marion  Curran 

29  Curran  Ave. 

Work 

Edwin  Daniels 

27  Florence  Ave. 

Middlebury 

'Arguenot'' 
Football 

Elizabeth  Davidson 

44  Hill  St. 

Work 

Carl  Donovan 

55  Monroe  St. 

Harold  Eckholm 

47  Phillips  Ave. 

Barbara  Feeney 

28  Pine  St. 

Bridgewater  Normal 

Mary  Feeney 

843  Washington  St. 

Work 

John  G.  Fisher 

25  Marion  Ave. 

Colby  College 

John  Flavin 

290  Lenox  St. 

Work 

Mary  Flower 

40  Nichols  St. 

Faulkner  Hospital 

Eileen  Folan 

Casey  St. 

Boston  University 

Bartley  Folan 

5  High  St. 

Work 

Alice  French 

30  Nichols  St. 

Katherine  Gibbs  School 

Orchestra 

William  Geary 

27  Cross  St. 

Work 

Baseball  (2) 
Basket  Ball 
Football 

Agnes  Graney 

14  School  St. 

Undecided 

Hamlen  Grant 

83  Vernon  St. 

Middlebury 

Orchestra  (2) 

Minnie  Greig 

234  Nahatan  St. 

Work 

Katherine  Griffin 

86  Railroad  Ave. 

Work 

Raymond  Hartnett 

63  Chapel  St. 

Wentworth  Institute 

Football 
Manager 

Ruth  Hennessey 

93  Cross  St. 

Vesper  George's  School  of  Art 

Rosanna  Henry 

22  Allen  Road 

Work 

Samuel  Hershenson 

1  Crescent  Ave. 

Undecided 

Margaret  Hession 

15  Rock  Hill  St. 

Work 

Orchestra  (2) 

Roy  Holmes 

23  Cottage  St. 

Undecided 

George  Johnson 

29  Saunders  Road 

Work 

Francis  Johnson 

113  Winslow  Ave. 

Undecided 

Mary  Johnston 

849  Washington  St. 

Boston  University 

"Arguenot" 

Frances  Johnston 

422  Washington  St. 

Sargent 

Cheer  Leader 

Barbara  Jordan 

170  Vernon  St. 

Wheaton  College 

<i  "Arguenot" 

Nellie  Karshis 

26  St.  James  Ave. 

Sargent 

/  Basket  Ball  (3) 
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Alice  Kelliher 
Evelyn  Keddy 
Cecil  King 
Samuel  Koplan 
Jennie  Lamson 
Walter  Lappin 
George  Lewis 
Rosamond  Lynch 

Kathleen  Mahoney 
Helen  Massey 
Guy  Massey 
Elizabeth  McCarthy 
Helen  Meade 
Francis  Metcalf 
Joseph  Moore 
Zake  Moses 
Rita  Nelligan 
Henry  Newman 
Sanelma  Nordlund 
Julius  Perlmutter 
Andrew  Pike 
Pauline  Rafuse 
Harold  Reed 
Joseph  Renaghan 
Miriam  Rice 
Mary  Ridge 
Cedric  Roberts 
Stina  Ruscetti 
Anna  Russell 
Mary  Ryan 
Mario  Scampini 
Arnold  Schaier 
Katherine  Shoop 
Ernest  Shute 
Rose  Segelman 
Mildred  Skoogberg 
Lillian  Slattery 
John  Slattery 

Stanton  Slavin 
Thornton  Stevens 
Edwin  Stone 
Elvie  Syversen 
Dorothy  Thompson 
Olive  Thompson 
Margaret  Thornton 
Mildred  Vietze 
John  Walsh 
Anna  Weisul 
Arthur  Welch 
Howard  Wohlschlagel 
Olga  Yesikinas 
Isabele  Zuiry 
Olga  Zurba 


41  Cedar  St. 
5  Douglas  Ave. 
Ill  Vernon  St. 
53  Sturtevant  Ave. 
Ellis 

1120  Washington  St. 
1000  Washington  St. 
519  Nahatan  St. 

14  Pleasant  Court 
1285  Washington  St. 
1285  Washington  St. 
00  Fulton  St. 

38  Railroad  Ave. 

43  Oak  Road 
46  Garfield  Ave. 
20  Dean  St. 

39  Prospect  Ave. 
29  Florence  Ave. 
27  Savin  Ave. 
24  Press  Ave. 

56  Railroad  Ave. 
1080  Pleasant  St. 
1123  Washington  St. 
33  Granite  St. 
137  Nichols 

31  Lenox  St. 
142  Vernon  St. 
79  Concord  Ave. 

32  Maple  St. 

169  Railroad  Ave. 
106  Dean  St. 

44  High  View  St. 
14  Berwick  Road 
292  Lenox  St. 
402  Winter  St. 
22  Walnut  Ave. 
16  Everett  Ave. 
46  Mylod  St. 

155  Winslow  Ave. 

795  Neponset  St. 

128  Vernon  St. 

68  Elm  St. 

82  Winter  St.,  Westwood 

82  Winter  St.,  Westwood 

373  Railroad  Ave. 

9  Upton  Ave. 

13  Morse  St. 

1214  Washington  St. 

48  Marion  Ave. 

362  Washington  St. 

19  West  St. 

1126  Washington  St. 

68  Tremont  St. 


Sargent 

Newton  Hospital 
Boston  University 
Boston  University 
Faulkner  Hospital 
Mass.  Institute  Technology 
North  Eastern 
Simmons 


Cheer  Leader 


Boston  University 
Teacher  of  Piano 
Work 


Cheer  Leader 
Basket  Ball 
Manager 
"Arguenot" 


Football  (2) 


North  Shore  Babies'  Hospital 

Boston  City  Hospital 

Work 

Boston  University 

Holliston  Mills 

Newton  Hospital 

Middlebury 

Boston  University 

Harvard 

North  Eastern 

Work 

North  Eastern 

Tufts  Dental 

P.  G. 

Homeopathic  Hospital 

Mass.  Institute  Technology 

Work 

Newton  Hospital 

Mass.  General  Hospital 

Work 

Work 

Work 

Work 

Work 

Work 

Wheelock  School 

Work 


Football 


Football 
Basket  Ball 


Cheer  Leader 

Football 
|  Football  (2) 
I  Orchestra 


P.  G. 

Work 

Work 

Work 

Work 

Work 

Bridgewater  Normal 

Work 

Work 

Boston  University 

Work 

Work  and  night  school 

Stay  at  home 

Work 

Work 


Orchestra  (2) 
Basket  Ball  (3) 

{  Football  (2) 

I  Baseball 
Football 


Football 


Manager 
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History  of  the  Class  of  1926 


IN  the  fall  of  1923  we  entered  Norwood 
High  with  the  highest  enrollment  of 
any  class  that  had  ever  entered  the 
school.  It  is  of  course  unnecessary  for 
me  to  state  that  our  class  excelled  in 
quality  as  well  as  in  quantity.  As 
Shakespeare,  or  somebody,  has  said,  "we 
hold  these  truths  to  be  self-evident." 

After  we  succeeded  in  overcoming  our 
timidity  in  the  presence  of  our  instructors, 
and  our  awe  in  the  society  of  the  im- 
pressive upper  classmen,  we  settled  down 
and  started  to  work.  I  may  add  with 
pride  that  some  of  the  larger  members  of 
the  class,  such  as  George  Lewis,  seemed 
to  feel  at  home  from  the  very  start. 
Our  first  class  meeting  was  soon  held,  at 
which  Mr.  Grant  spoke  to  us  and  told 
us  what  he  expected  of  our  class  in 
scholarship  and  in  other  school  ac- 
tivities. He  also  advised  us  to  be  think- 
ing about  suitable  candidates  for  class 
officers.  We  held  our  class  elections 
shortly  after  and  became  an  organized 
part  of  the  school.  Henry  Crosby  was 
chosen  president  and  Mary  Pyan  vice- 
president. 

A  few  weeks  before  Christmas,  re- 
hearsals began  for  the  Sophomore  Play 
which  was  given  at  the  Christmas  as- 
sembly. The  name  of  the  play  was 
"The  Widow  Mullins'  Christmas,"  and 
several  members  of  the  class  proved  to 
be  actors  of  merit  even  at  that  early  age. 
Pay  Hartnett  made  a  great  hit  with  his 
stutterings  and  the  frequent  beatings  he 
received  from  Pita  Nelligan  who  played 
the  part  of  the  widow. 

We  speedily  showed  our  ability  in  other 
lines  and  especially  in  atheltics.  Several 
of  our  members  had  played  on  the  foot- 
ball team  and  were  now  playing  basket- 
ball. Having  won  fame  for  ourselves  in 
the  dramatic  world  at  Christmas  time, 


we  decided  that  it  was  time  for  us  to  dis- 
play our  social  graces  to  an  admiring 
world,  so  we  held  our  Sophomore  Party 
on  St.  Valentine's  night  in  Social  Hall. 
All  those  who  were  present  must  surely 
remember  with  admiration  the  bewilder- 
ing array  of  new  party  dresses  worn  by 
the  ladies  and  the  somewhat  stiff  ele- 
gance of  the  gentlemen  who  congregated 
in  one  corner  of  the  hall  with  an  air  of — 
"We  must  hang  together  or  we  shall  hang 
separately."  A  grand  march  led  by  our 
worthy  president  and  vice-president  was 
followed  by  games  and  dancing.  Mar- 
garet Hession  and  Elizabeth  McCarthy 
showed  us  how  the  Irish  reels  and  jigs 
should  be  danced  and  music  was  furnshed 
by  an  orchestra  made  up  of  members  of 
the  class  of  1925  under  the  leadership  of 
Joe  Wacks.  Pefreshments  were  served 
and  the  party  did  not  break  up  until  the 
clock  struck  midnight. 

Just  at  the  close  of  our  February  vaca- 
tion we  were  saddened  by  the  death  of 
Thelma  May,  who  died  very  suddenly 
after  a  brief  illness  with  pneumonia. 

During  this  first  year  our  class  dis- 
tinguished itself  by  selling  the  most 
tickets  for  the  Colby  Glee  Club  Concert 
and  viewed  as  a  whole,  the  year  had  proved 
to  be  a  very  successful  one.  We  took 
pride  in  our  school  and  always  did  our 
best  to  keep  the  building  neat  and  at- 
tractive. A  striking  example  of  such 
though tf ulness  was  shown  by  Stanton 
Slavin,  who  even  returned  to  school  one 
afternoon  to  wash  down  the  stairs. 

When  we  returned  in  September,  1924, 
we  felt  much  more  dignified  and  far  above 
the  Sophomores.  It  seemed  scarcely 
possible  that  we  had  ever -been  such  as 
they.  We  were  soon  organized  under 
the  leadership  of  William  Geary  and 
Mary  Ryan.     It  was  during  this  year 
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that  our  true  athletic  superiority  was  to 
be  shown.     Four  of  our  number,  "Bill" 

Geary,  Harry  Berkland,  Stanton  Slavin, 
and  Guy  Massey  formed  the  nucleus  of 
the  football  team  and  we  followed  their 
meteoric  careers  with  unbounded  ad- 
miration . 

The  Junior  Promenade,  the  first  public 
social  event  held  under  the  auspices  of 
our  class,  took  place  the  night  after 
Thanksgiving.  The  hall  was  tastefully 
decorated  with  silver  and  green,  the  class 
colors  predominating.  After  the  Grand 
March  there  was  general  dancing  and 
(to  make  use  of  a  classic  phrase)  "a  good 
time  was  had  by  all." 

Our  Junior  year  was  a  success  socially 
and  financially,  but  we  were  not  so 
fortunate  as  to  win  the  scholarship  cup 
so  generously  donated  by  the  Norwood 
Board  of  Trade.  We  came  very  close  to 
it  several  times,  however,  and  it  may  be 
that  our  failure  to  win  it  was  partially 
due  to  the  fact  that  we  were  reluctant  to 
take  it  and  thus  cause  disappointment 
to  another  class. 

It  was  during  this  second  year  that  the 
death  of  Charles  Clements  occurred,  a 
second  class-mate  whose  loss  we  sin- 
cerely mourned. 

We  returned  to  school  in  September, 
1925,  as  dignified  Seniors.  Senior  privi- 
leges were  ours  at  last,  and  though  there 
have  been  times  during  the  year  when 
our  home-room  teachers  have  hinted 
that  they  considered  us  unworthy  of 
such  honors,  we  feel  sure  that  by  this  time 
they  are  convinced  of  the  error  of  such 
hasty  judgments. 

The  class  officers  for  this  year  have 
been:  president,  Guy  Massey;  vice- 
president,  Mary  Ryan,  who  has  for  three 
years  served  the  class  in  that  capacity; 
secretarjr,  Frances  Johnston;  treasurers, 
Hamlin  Grant  and  Robina  Anderson. 
Our  representation  on  the  athletic  field 


has  Dot  fallen  off  and  we  have  been  able 
to  maintain  our  superiority  there. 

The  firsi  social  ex-cut  of  the  yea 
the  Senior  Promenade  held  in  E 
Hall  on  New  Year's  night.  The  hall  iras 
beautifully  decorated  to  represenl  a 
winter  scene  and  so  nobody  was  Bur- 
prised  when  it  began  to  snow.  I*  was 
observed  that  just  at  this  time  John 
Flavin  was  leaning  over  the  balcony  rail 
wildly  waving  his  arms,  but  this  may  not 
have  had  anything  to  do  with  the  snow- 
fall which  continued  for  some  minutes. 
The  grand  march  was  led  by  Mr.  Massey 
and  Miss  Ryan.  General  dancing  fol- 
lowed until  midnight  and  once  more  a 
"good  time  was  had  by  all."  Our  really 
remarkable  business  ability  was  here 
demonstrated,  for  the  class  realized  more 
than  any  other  class  had  done  on  such 
an  occasion. 

The  Senior  Play  was  the  next  event  to 
be  held  under  the  auspices  of  our  class. 
A  committee  was  elected  to  choose  a 
play  and  to  select  the  various  managers. 
The  play  finally  chosen  was  "I'll  Leave 
It  to  You,"  a  comedy  in  four  acts  given 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Burnham. 

Members  of  the  oast  were:  Ethel 
Balmer,  who  played  the  role  of  Mrs. 
Dermott  and  shed  many  and  profuse 
tears  over  her  "darlings" — and  things. 
Hamlin  Grant  took  the  part  of  Oliver, 
the  superior  eldest  brother  of  the  family. 
Robina  Anderson  played  Evangeline,  the 
temperamental  eldest  daughter,  while 
Anna  Russell  played  Sylvia  the  peace- 
maker of  the  family.  The  rest  of  the 
Dermotts  wTere  Bobby  and  Joyce,  played 
by  Roy  Holmes  and  Anna  Weisul,  who 
quarreled  their  way  joyfully  through  the 
four  acts.  Mrs.  Crombie  and  Faith,  her 
flapper  daughter,  played  by  Rita  Nelligan 
and  Elizabeth  Davidson  were  the  high- 
brows of  the  piece.  Uncle  Daniel,  who 
had  or  did  not  have  some  fatal  ailment, 
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was  convincingly  portrayed  by  Edwin 
Daniels,  and  Henry  Newman  was  the 
perfect  butler  who  could  serve  tea  or 
give  knitting  directions  with  equal  ease 
and  grace.  We  predict  that  he  will  be 
highly  successful  in  such  a  role  either  on 
or  off  the  stage. 

Before  we  were  aware  of  it  the  time  to 
begin  preparations  for  graduation  had 
arrived  and  the  different  committees  were 
busy  with  their  various  duties.  For  the 
chorus,  many  rehearsals  were  scheduled 


which  resulted  in  melodious  bursts  of 
song  on  graduation  night,  the  same  oc- 
casion upon  which  we  were  the  proud 
recipients  of  the  long  coveted  diplomas. 

We  have  come  to  the  first  milestone  of 
life.  We  are  about  to  step  out  into  the 
world  as  men  and  women.  What  the 
future  holds  for  us  we  must  determine 
ourselves,  and  we  must  make  the  most  of 
our  ability  so  that  we  may  be  successful 
and  worthy  citizens,  a  credit  to  the  class  of 
1926  and  to  Norwood  High  School. 

John  Slattery,  '26. 


Class  Will 


Uncertain  of  our  future  health  and  the 
length  of  our  lives,  we,  the  members  of 
the  Class  of  One  Thousand  Nine  Hundred 
and  Twenty-Six,  do  hereby  make,  pub- 
lish and  declare  this  to  be  our  last  Will 
and  Testament — 

WHEREAS  our  estate  is  the  result  of 
the  fruit  of  our  Labor,  we  the  Class  of 
1926,  consider  it  wise  to  leave  the  estate 
heretofore  mentioned  to  our  schoolmates 
as  follows : 

ITEM  I 

To  the  School  Committee  we  hereby 
bequeath  our  most  sincere  affection  and 
our  appreciation  for  all  the  privileges 
which  we  have  enjoyed  at  their  expense 
during  our  four  years  at  Norwood  High 
School. 

ITEM  II 

To  our  respected  Superintendent,  Mr. 
Herbert  Howes,  we  give  and  bequeath  our 
deepest  reverence  and  an  unlimited 
amount  of  our  kindest  memories.  To 
him  we  owe  the  debt  of  our  learning. 

ITEM  III 

To  our  honored  Principal,  Mr.  Grant, 
we  leave  our  debt  of  gratitude  for  the 
privileges  and  enjoyment  that  we  have 


had  in  Norwood  High  School.  To  him 
we  also  give  our  thanks  for  the  abolish- 
ment of  the  seventh  period  on  Thursdays. 

ITEM  IV 

To  the  Faculty  who  have  undergone 
cruel  tortures  teaching  seemingly  un- 
appreciative  pupils,  we  hereby  bequeath 
an  unbroken  succession  of  restful  nights 
and  peaceful  dreams  in  the  hope  that  they 
may  regain  splendid  health. 

INDIVIDUAL  ITEMS 

I.  To  the  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  "Ar- 
guenot"  for  1927  we  do  hereby  give  and 
bequeath  the  leadership  and  ability  of 
Kathleen  Mahoney. 

II.  To  the  Class  of  1927  we  do  hereby 
bequeath  our  unlimited  talent  in  drama- 
tics with  the  hope  that  they  may  emulate 
our  success. 

III.  We,  the  Class  of  1926,  do  hereby 
give  and  bequeath  to  our  under-classmen 
our  perseverance — our  determination  to 
scale  the  heights  which  loom  on  the 
horizon  and  our  ability  to  overcome  ob- 
stacles which  might  hinder  or  stand  in  the 
way  of  our  success. 

We  do  hereby  give  to  the  President 
of  next  year's  Senior  Class,  Guy  Ma  sey's 
ability  and   charm  in  conducting   class 
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meetings     according    to    parliamentary 
law. 

We  also  leave  Mary  Ryan's  position 
to  the  Vice-President  of  the  Class  of  1927. 

We,  the  Class  of  1926,  do  hereby  give 
and  bequeath  Roy  Holmes'  unexplainable 
attraction  for  the  girls  to  John  Dixon. 

We  bequeath,  with  no  offense  intended, 
Robina  Anderson's  flexible  and  musical 
voice  to  Alma  McCarthy. 

To  George  Williamson,  we  bequeath 
Joseph  Renaghen's  laziness. 

We,  the  Class  of  1926,  do  hereby  give 
and  bequeath  Rita  Nelligan's  histrionic 
ideas  to  Betty  MacGlashen,  with  the 
best  of  intentions! 

Also  we  leave  Alice  Kelliher's  success 
as  a  basket  ball  captain  as  well  as  her 
success  in  chewing  gum  to  Helen  Foren, 
with  the  hope  that  it  will  help  her  attain 
the  prominence  which  "Al"  has  enjoyed 
in  both  fields. 

We,  the  Class  of  1926,  do  hereby  give 
and  bequeath  the  position  as  notice 
carrier,  of  Helen  Karshis — the  dark- 
haired  lassie  with  a  sweet  and  gentle  voice 
— to  Marie  van  Leeuwen. 

To  Helen  Olsen,  we  leave  Alice  French's 
position  as  pianist. 

We  bequeath  to  Libby  Flynn,  Francis 
Metcalf's  position  as  chief  entertainer 
of  the  study  hall. 

Also,  we  leave  William  Geary's  shrill 
and  piercing  voice  to  John  Dixon.  We 
know  members  of  Mrs.  Garner's  French 
class  will  appreciate  this  legacy. 

The  Class  of  1926  hereby  bequeaths 
Eddie  Stone's  optimistic  outlook  on  life 
in  recovering  from  a  broken  heart,  to 
Thomas  Foley. 

To  Jarvis  Barrett  we  leave  Raymond 
Hartnett's  speed  in  moving  to  and  fro. 

We  bequeath  Julius  Perlmutter's  abil- 
ity to  stand  up  in  class  and  disagree  and 
not  be  moved  by  the  majority,  to  his 
sister. 


We,  the  Class  of  1926,  do  herd 
and  bequeath  Nan   Weisul's  success   in 
typewriting  to  Edna  Clements. 

To  our  treasurer,  Hamlin  Grant,  we 
leave  a  small  amount  of  our  class  tax, 
which  we  paid  so  readily,  for  the  purchase 
of  a  pair  of  rubber  heels  in  order  that  he- 
may  walk  more  softly. 

We  also  leave  John  Slattery's  broken 
seat  in  Room  201  to  the  person  who  may 
have  the  pleasure  of  securing  it  next 
year. 

Also,  we  leave  to  Edith  Eisenhauer, 
Barbara  Jordan's  cares  and  worries.  We 
trust  that  Edith  will  derive  as  much  com- 
fort from  them  as  did  Barbara. 

We,  the  Class  of  1926,  bequeath  Man- 
Johnston's  fluffy  hair  to  her  straight- 
haired  sister,  Margaret. 

We  hereby  give  Frances  Johnston's 
alarm  clock,  which  has  saved  her  repu- 
tation during  the  years  1923-'24-'25-'26, 
to  Marguerite  Sheehan  and  Helen 
O'Kane. 

To  Wilbur  Fay  we  bequeath  Ruth 
Hennessey's  facility  in  translating  Latin 
at  recess  time. 

We,  the  Class  of  1926,  hereby  give  and 
bequeath  Stanton  Slavin's  remedy  for 
falling  hair  which  he  has  found  so  suc- 
cessful, to  Elbert  Steele. 

We  leave  Katherine  Shoop's  bashful- 
ness  to  Nora  Folan.  It  will  keep  you 
out  of  a  lot  of  trouble,  Nora. 

To  John  Hayes  of  1927,  we  leave 
Harold  Reed's  ability  as  a  debater.  We 
know  the  flow  of  oratory  will  be  well 
cared  for  in  such  able  hands. 

Alas!  we  regret  that  we  must  leave 
the  Senior  Home  Rooms  200  and  201  to 
the  Junior  High  School  pupils,  who  will 
never  realize  their  full  value.  These  halls 
in  the  future  will  recall  to  mind  tender 
memories  of  happy  hours  in  Alma  Mater. 
It  is  our  honest  wish  that  no  person 
mentioned  in  this  be  offended  or  take 
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to  heart  anything  or  things  that  we  have  our  last  will  and  testament,  set  our  seal; 

said  about  them.  and  to  this  we  have  here  subscribed  our 

We  hereby  revoke  all  wills  by  us  here-  name  and  offered  our  seal  this  fifteenth 

tofore  made,  and  do  nominate  and  ap-  day  of  June  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  one 

point  Francis  Curran  to  be  the  executor  thousand  nine  hundred  and  twenty-six. 
of  this,  our  last  will  and  testament.  (Signed)  The  Class  of  1926, 

In  testimony  whereof  we  have  to  this,  By  Ethel  Balmer,  '26. 


Class  Propliecy— 1926 
Gertrude  Berman  and  Carl  Donovan 

Carl.     Gertie,  do  you  know  what  day  this  is? 

Gert.  Why,  of  course,  Carl — it's  Monday.  I  ought  to  know  because  I've  just 
finished  hanging  out  the  family  wash. 

Carl.  But  Gertie,  this  Monday  is  different.  Don't  you  remember  that  it  was 
just  ten  years  ago  today  that  we  were  handed  our  diplomas  at  old  N.  H.  S.,  and  in- 
formed that  they  were  our  passports  to  happiness  and  wealth? 

Gert.  Why  Carl,  so  it  was!  We  sure  have  had  the  happiness,  but  where  is  the 
wealth? 

Carl.  I  know,  dear,  but  no  riches  can  compare  with  that  tousle-headed  little 
youngster  of  ours  out  there  in  the  sand  pile. 

Gert.  Carl,  the  postman  just  came.  I'll  go  and  see  if  he  has  left  anything. 
(Exits) 

Carl.  (Musing  alone.)  How  the  time  has  flown!  Ten  years  gone,  and  it  seems 
but  a  day!     Gee,  but  I'd  like  to  hear  from  some  of  the  old  gang. 

Gert.  (Returning.)  Only  one,  Carl,  but  a  fat  one  nevertheless.  It's  for  you. 
(She  hands  it  to  him.) 

Carl.  (Opening  it  and  looking  up  in  astonishment.)  Say,  this  is  the  Round 
Robin! 

Gert.     The  what? 

Carl.  The  Round  Robinl  Don't  you  know — that  list  that  came  around  from 
Frances  Johnston  asking  us  to  write  a  note  about  what  we  were  doing,  then  to  send  it 
along  the  line  until  it  went  clear  around  the  class.  Here  it  is  back  again,  and  say — 
it  couldn't  have  come  at  a  better  time. 

Gert.     Oh,  fine!     Now  we  can  read  about  what  they  are  all  doing. 

Carl.  Sure,  and  I'll  start  it  off  and  when  I  get  tired  of  reading  you  can  relieve 
me.     Gee,  this  is  going  to  be  fun.     (Starts  reading  first  letter.) 

"That  is  a  great  idea,  that  Round  Robin  letter.  How  did  you  think  of  it?  Where 
and  what  have  you  been  doing  all  these  years? 

"Georgie  Johnson  and  I  are  doing  great  in  the  taxi  business  down  in  Norwood 
Heights.  Georgie  is  very  adept  at  cleaning  the  cars,  greasing  the  wheels,  and  answer- 
ing the  telephone;  while  I  have  the  difficult  job  of  collecting  the  money,  helping  the 
ladies  into  the  cabs,  and  polishing  the  windshields.  Write  soon  and  tell  me  some- 
thing about  yourself. 

"Oscar  Johnson,  City  Taxi  Company,  Norwood  Heights." 
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That's  just  like  "Oscar" — he  always  did  think  more  of  himself  than  of  hie  fellow 

pupils. 

Gert.  Oh  Carl,  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  I  met  a  friend  of  Barbara  Jordan's  the 
other  day.  She  said  that  Barbara  is  now  a  kindergarten  teacher,  and  th.it  I'd  never 
recognize  hor.  She  is  getting  rather  wild  lately — stays  up  until  about  two  o'clock  every 
Bight  and  plays  checkers  with  the  manual  training  teacher.  "Hoodathunkit"  of  her! 
My,  my!     What  is  this  world  coming  to! 

And  here's  a  letter  from  Kathleen  Mahoney — 

"By  means  of  my  journalistic  work,  I  run  across  many  of  our  old  classmates.  A 
short  while  ago,  when  I  came  on  from  New  York,  I  met  Minnie  Greig,  who  writes 
historical  articles  for  the  'Boston  Gazette.'  She  told  me  that  Mary  Ryan  and  Billy 
Geary  are  now  in  a  court  case.  Mary  is  suing  Billy  for  breach  of  promise.  The 
co-respondent,  I  believe,  is  'Tootsyanna'  Henry,  our  class  vamp. 

"Minnie  also  informed  me  that  Isabel  Ziury  has  progressed  a  great  deal  within  these 
last  few  years.  She  is  one  of  the  most  popular  artists  in  the  city  of  Ellis.  She  re- 
ceived a  prize  a  few  months  ago  for  her  marvelous  painting  called  'Moonlight  on  the 
Neponset  River,'  at  an  exhibition  in  the  Ellis  Art  Gallery. 

"When  I  left  Minnie  I  went  into  Pearl  Alexander's  book  store  on  Bromfield  Street. 
Among  the  interesting  books  there  were: 

'The  Latest  in  Hairdressing' — Dorothy  Thompson 

'How  I  Became  Tall' — Rose  Segelman 

'The  Rocky  Road  to  Canton' — Helen  Meade. 

"One  book  that  particularly  attracted  by  attention  was  'How  to  Accept  a  Marriage 
Proposal'  by  Eileen  Folan.  When  I  asked  for  a  copy  I  was  told  that  they  were  all 
sold  out.  One  of  the  most  recent  buyers  was  'Sunny'  Nordlund.  'Dixie'  must  have 
proposed  at  last,  eh? 

"Katherine  Griffin  and  Mary  Ridge  were  also  in  the  store  at  the  time.  They  must 
have  been  seeking  knowledge,  too.  As  you  know,  Mary  is  at  Foxboro — as  Head  of 
the  Institution,  of  course;  and  Katherine  is  married  and  living  in  Wrentham." 

Carl.     Look  where  Julius  Perlmutter  landed,  away  down  in  Borneo.     He  writes — 

"When  you  receive  this  letter,  'Ernie'  and  I  will  probably  be  down  in  the  South 
Seas.  Doubtless  you  will  remember  that  'Ernie'  and  I  always  used  to  try  something 
out  of  the  ordinary.  The  unusual  scheme  this  time  happens  to  deal  with  a  story 
that  we  read  in  our  beloved  school  days.  We  have  fitted  out  a  ship  and  our  inten- 
tions are  to  sail  the  South  Seas  in  search  of  the  albatross  which  caused  the  Ancient 
Mariner  so  much  trouble." 

Well,  I  wish  him  good  luck!  Let's  see,  this  next  one  is  from  Harold  Ekholm — 
Wall  Street! 

"I  have  just  passed  the  letter  on  to  'Andy'  Pike  who,  by  the  way,  is  running  a  Meat 
and  Provision  Market  down  in  Skowhegan,  Me.  'Andy'  is  putting  Norwood  on  the 
map  in  the  meat  business,  anyway. 

"Here  in  my  broker's  office  I  have  taken  Cecil  King  to  fill  the  job  of  stock  clerk. 
Cecil  has  just  drifted  in  from  spending  the  summer  with  that  famous  legion  "The 
Knights  of  the  Road.'  Cecil  tells  me  that  'Gard'  Fisher  accompanied  him  but  got 
weary  out  around  Kaskaskia  somewhere,  and  the  last   Cecil  heard  of  him  was  that 
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he  had  been  arrested  for  sleeping  in  the  middle  of  the  road  where  he  was  holding  up 
traffic." 

Gert.  Oh,  and  here's  a  letter  from  "Krazy  Kat  Inn"  in  Westwood,  from  Anna 
Weisul.     What  do  you  suppose  she's  doing?     She  says: 

"Grace  Clapp  and  I  have  an  adorable  little  tea-room  here  in  Westwood.  Since  we 
have  been  doing  so  well  we  have  had  to  have  some  assistance,  so  Mildred  Skoogberg 
and  Annie  Connelly  are  helping  us  now.  A  great  deal  of  our  fame  is  due  to  our  won- 
derful orchestra  which  consists  of 'Red'  Metcalf,  harmonica;  Zake  Moses,  organ;  and 
Johnny  Flavin,  sweet  potato. 

"P.  S.  I  hear  that  Olga  Zurba  has  a  column  in  the  'Messenger'  on  'How  to  Attract 
Men.'  Since  this  column  has  been  introduced  the  subscription  of  the  paper  has 
tripled.  But  'Nan'  Russell  has  gone  her  one  better.  The  'Messenger'  announced 
the  ninth  anniversary  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stephen  Cavanaugh  last  week.  Although 
married,  they  both  seem  to  be  living  very  happily." 

Well,  they  certainly  were  going  strong  while  they  were  in  school  and  didn't  waste 
much  time  after  'Nan'  graduated. 

Carl.  Indeed  they  didn't!  Only  a  year,  wasn't  it?  But  let's  see  who  else  has 
sent  in  something  to  us.     Well,  just  listen — can  you  guess  who  has  written  this? 

"I  don't  suppose  you  have  heard  anything  about  Sammie  Hershensen.  Well,  he 
is  down  in  South  Norwood  working  for  a  large  macaroni  concern. 

"They  tell  me  also  that  John  Walsh  lost  his  high  jump  title  to  our  elongated  class- 
mate 'Cedy'  Roberts.     They  say  that  'Cedy'  didn't  jump  over  the  bar — he  just 
stepped  over  it.     You  know,  'Cedy'  was  always  rather  tall. 

"  'Vic'  Taggart  and  I  are  going  strong,  too.  Our  new  business  is  'picking  up'  and 
we  are  well  established  in  our  new  enterprise. 

Thornton  Stevens, 
Square  Deal  Junk  Company." 

Gert.     Say,  speaking  of  good  business,  here's  a  letter  from  Mary  Flower,  and  she 

says: 

"I  am  running  a  cooking  school  here  in  Sharon  for  young  married  women.  I  teach 
them  how  to  give  their  husbands  good  meals  instead  of  indigestion.  So  far  I  have 
four  from  our  class — Rosamond  Lynch,  Elizabeth  Davidson,  Olga  Yesikenas  and  Ruth 
Hennessey.  Their  husbands  admit  feeling  much  better  since  their  dear  little  wives 
have  been  taking  these  cooking  lessons." 

Maybe  I  should  go  there,  too,  before  my  husband  gets  indigestion. 

Carl.     Well,  I  don't  seem  to  be  in  ill  health  yet,  do  I? 

Gert.     One  never  knows,  though,  does  one?     Mary  also  writes: 

"I  also  heard  that  Grace  Conley  is  just  back  from  gay  'Paree'  where  she  has  been 
looking  over  the  latest  fashions.  I  have  been  told  that  she  intends  to  open  up  a 
fashion  shop  in  Norwood  shortly,  and  will  have  Mildred  Vietze  as  her  leading  model." 

Carl.  .  Oh  boy!     Listen  to  this  clipping  sent  in  by  Dr.  Scampini  of  Lyman  Place: 

"  'Roy  Holmes,  of  Dedham,  while  thinking  more  of  the  wife  than  the  wheelr  bumped 
into  a  baker's  wagon  operated  by  Gus  Welch  of  the  same  city.' 

"Roy  came  out  second  best.  I  happened  to  be  riding  along  the  boulevard  when  it 
occurred,     I  patched  him  up  in  good  style,  although  he  was  not  seriously  injured. 
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"By  the  way — about  Gus  Welch.    He  has  invented  a  combination  cream  j  • 
jelly  doughnut  which  is  bringing  him  both  fame  and  fortune.     It  ig  rumored  around 
though,  that  Arthur's  wife  really  gave  him  the  key  to  the  scent.  for  si  e  herself  was 
once  a  first-class  baker." 

Gert.  Do  you  remember  Bessie  McCarthy?  She  has  quite  a  bit  of  news  in  her 
letter  about  the  class.     Here: 

"I  went  up  to  Joe  Moore's  insurance  office  in  Hyde  Park  the  other  day.  and  he 
seems  quite  prosperous.  Mary  Feeney  and  Lillian  Slattery  are  employed  as  his 
stenographers.  He  told  me  that  Ethel  Balmer  was  in  the  office  a  few  days  ago  to 
have  her  feet  insured.  I  suppose  you  know  that  she  is  one  of  the  most  famous  t  allel 
dancers  in  the  country  now.  Her  charm  and  gracefulness  were  evidenl  eveu  \vl  i'o 
she  was  still  in  school. 

"And  speaking  of  dancers:  Doris  Blanchot  and  Nellie  Karshis  have  a  dancing 
school  on  Huntington  Avenue.  They  teach  stage  and  ballroom  dancing.  Sabina 
ConoHy  is  their  walking  advertisement.  Remember  how  well  Dot  and  Nellie  used  to 
do  the  Charleston  at  school  during  the  recess  period? 

"They  say  that  Margaret  Thornton  and  Barbara  Feeney  have  become  mere  schcol 
teachers     My,  what  a  shame — they  were  such  promising  young  girls! 

"As  for  me,  I  am  quite  busy  preparing  my  trousseau  for  my  approaching  wedding 
to  Harry  Berkland,  so  I  am  rather  'up  in  the  air'  just  now." 

Carl.  Here's  one  from  our  former  football  manager,  Ray  Hartnett,  written  frcm 
the  "Dandy  Wine  Saloon." 

"I  have  been  down  in  the  South  for  over  eight  years,  picking  up  all  kinds  of  money 
in  the  liquor  business.  Do  you  know,  since  the  Prohibition  law  has  been  repealed  I 
have  been  so  busy  that  I  couldn't  write  you. 

"That  reminds  me — I  must  answer  Harry  Berkland's  letter.  He  wrote  me  that 
he  was  having  one  of  his  best  years  in  the  Southern  Baseball  League.  He  is  running 
neck  and  neck  with  'Bowser'  Costello,  who  plays  ball  in  the  summer,  for  batting  honors ; 
and  that  he — Harry— is  a  regular  Ty  Cobb  in  base-stealing.  In  fact,  he  holds  second 
place.     You  remember  how  good  he  was  at  Norwood." 

Gert.  Say,  Carl,  I  hear  that  a  few  of  our  classmates  belong  to  a  certain  organiza- 
tion called  the  "Rag-chewing  Club."  If  I  remember  rightly,  Katherine  Shoop  is  the 
president,  Mary  Johnston  is  the  vice-president,  Alice  Connolly  is  the  secretary,  and 
Lois  Bateman  is  the  treasurer.     Those  girls  certainly  must  have  a  mean  line. 

Carl.  By  the  way,  Gertie,  just  think  of  it — Florence  Blasenak  has  twenty  children! 
Imagine  taking  care  of  twenty  kids,  day  in  and  day  out.     Oh  boy ! — what  a  gang  ! 

Gert.     Why — I  didn't  even  know  that  she  was  married. 

Carl.  Married?  Ha,  ha!  I  fooled  you  that  time.  She's  a  "schoolma'am"  in 
some  little  town  in  Nebraska  and  has  twenty  children  in  her  class. 

Gert.     Well,  you  sure  did  fool  me  that  time. 

Carl.     Here  is  a  letter  from  Howie  Wohlschlagel — wonder  what  he  has  to  say. 

"It's  too  bad  that  you  couldn't  have  attended  the  All-Star  Benefit  Bazaar  here  in 
the  'Frisco  Arena,  given  for  me. 

"It  happened  that  I  was  fooling  around  with  one  of  my  pet  ostriches  and  to  my 
surprise  he  started  to  kick  and  bite  me,  until  I  was  given  such  a  beating  that  my  life 
was  in  grave  danger.     It  left  me  in  such  a  condition  that  I  could  not  do  any  work 
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around  the  farm.  Some  of  our  old  classmates  who  happened  to  be  around  here  at 
the  time  came  to  my  aid  and  staged  this  affair.  Guy  Massey,  champion  heavy- 
weight boxer  of  Southern  California,  met  'Rocky'  Stone,  the  hard  boy  of  our  class. 
They  fought  six  torrid  rounds  to  a  draw. 

"  The  feature  event  on  the  card,  however,  was  the  wrestling  match  between '  Bowser' 
Costello  and  'Punk'  Schaier.  These  two  huskies  went  at  it,  nip  and  tuck,  for  an  hour 
without  a  fall  being  scored.  Once,  however,  Costello — better  known  to  the  mat  fans 
as  the  'Man  of  a  Thousand  Holds' — was  hurled  into  the  crowd.  'Punk'  was  peeved 
because  'Bowser'  bit  him.  The  boys  certainly  made  a  fine  showing,  and  I  was  aided 
immensely  by  the  returns." 

Gert.     Pauline  Rafuse  has  a  great  deal  of  news  for  us.     Let's  see  what  she  says. 

"I  am  writing  in  Harold  Ekholm's  office  where  I  am  employed  as  a  private  secre- 
tary. Since  I  am  not  especially  busy  this  afternoon,  I  have  taken  the  time  to  tell  you 
of  the  various  classmates  about  whom  I  have  heard. 

"  'Peg'  Hession,  I  heard,  has  returned  to  her  mother  because  of  a  recent  quarrel 
that  she  had  with  her  hubby,  Joe  Hennessey.  '  Peg'  insisted  that  twenty-five  minutes 
was  not  long  enough  to  boil  a  soft  egg,  while  hubby  said  that  twenty  minutes  was 
sufficient.     Here's  hoping  that  they  make  it  up  soon. 

"I  also  heard  that  Miriam  Rice  has  established  a  school  of  Public  Speaking  in  New 
York  recently.  Now  she  can  talk  as  much  as  she  wishes  and  is  no  longer  suppressed 
as  she  was  in  school  by  her  teachers. 

"They  say  that  'Eddie'  Daniels  and  Robina  Anderson  are  fast  becoming  famous  in 
the  movie  game.  'Eddie'  and  Douglas  Fairbanks,  Jr.,  are  rivals  for  the  hand  of 
Betty  Bronson.     We  hope  that  'Eddie'  can  make  Betty  all  his  own. 

"Robina,  on  the  other  hand,  is  'doing  her  stuff'  in  the  same  old  way.  Lately  she 
has  been  receiving  so  many  letters  from  male  admirers  that  it  has  been  necessary  to 
employ  a  few  secretaries  and  stenographers.  As  her  head  secretaries  she  has  been 
able  to  secure  Stina  Ruscetti  and  Elvie  Syverson.  You  remember  that  they  both 
went  out  to  Hollywood  the  year  after  graduation.  They  certainly  are  doing  good 
work,  too." 

Gert.  Oh,  Carl,  I  met  Helen  Massey  in  town  a  short  while  ago.  She  informed  me 
that  she  composes  music  now.  Her  latest  song  hit  is,  "Why  Do  We  Love  Canton, 
Helen?"     It  sounds  sort  of  fishy,  doesn't  it? 

She  told  me  that  she  read  in  some  "Church  Weekly"  that  Dorothy  Blanchard  has 
returned  to  the  heart  of  Africa  where  she  is  carrying  on  wonderful  missionary  work. 
She  is  teaching  the  little  Africans  our  Mother  Tongue,  while  they  are  teaching  her  the 
"  Africana" — their  native  dance. 

And  how  is  this  for  a  choice  bit  of  news — Alice  Kelliher  is  engaged  to  Coach  Reuben 
Jones  of  Hickville,  New  Hampshire!  She  met  him  while  purchasing  a  dress,  a  bottle 
of  milk,  and  a  radio  in  the  General  Store.  As  yet  they  have  not  announced  the  date 
of  the  wedding. 

Carl.  Talking  of  engagements,  Rita  Nelligan  is  engaged  and  expects  to  be  married 
very  shortly.  With  Rita  it  was  a  case  of  love  at  first  sight.  She  met  her  finance  in 
the  Premier  Theater,  and  although  the  lights  were  out,  she  had  a  feeling  that  she  had 
met  her  life-mate  at  last.     He  is  only  four  feet  and  eight  inches  tall  and  weighs  but 
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ninety  pounds;   but  she  says  that  height  and  weight  are  small  matters  wheaa  it  ifl  a 
case  of  love.     I  certainly  wish  her  luck,  Gertie,  don't  you? 

Oh  listen!    Can't  you  just  picture  this?    "Ham"  Grant  write-  from  Punkapog: 

"I  wish  to  thank  the  members  of  the  class  of  '26  for  electing  me  to  serve  as  tin 
Treasurer.  If  I  ever  learned  anything  in  school,  that  was  one  thing  that  I  learned  to 
perfection.  As  a  result  of  that  easy  and  pleasant  occupation  I  am  now  collecting  the 
'dough'  for  the  'Home  for  Decrepit  Old  Gentlemen'.  It  is  one  of  the  easiest  jobs 
imaginable;  nothing  to  do  but  go  around  and  try  and  wring  the  money  out  of  the  old 
'fogies'.  In  some  of  my  spare  hours  I  go  up  to  the  lecturing  rooms  of  this  old  Home  to 
hear  a  series  of  talks  on  'How  to  Keep  Young,'  'How  to  Make  Love.'  and  'Why 
Don't  the  Young  Girls  Like  Me?  by  Henry  Newman,  the  famous  lecturer.  He  seems 
to  know  what  he  is  talking  about,  judging  from  the  applause  he  receives." 

Gert.     Now  let's  see  what  Alice  French  has  to  say. 

"I  am  a  piano  teacher  in  the  New  England  Conservatory  of  Music.  I  like  my  work 
exceedingly  well,  but  find  it  rather  hard  since  I  take  various  music  courses  besides 
teaching.     However,  I  hope  to  be  repaid  for  my  efforts  in  the  future. 

"Marion  Curran  and  Jennie  Lamson  are  taking  lessons  from  me  and  are  doing  ex- 
ceedingly well.     I  believe  that  Jennie  gave  up  nursing  as  a  profession. 

"By  the  way,  I  hear  that  Frances  Johnston  has  a  school  of  swimming  at  Miami, 
Florida.     Her  sign  reads  as  follows: 

'Don't  Be  a  Back  Number!' 
'Learn  to  Swim!' 

'Special  Attention  Given  to  Boys — Young  or  Old!' 

"She  always  managed  to  get  the  boys  in  it,  didn't  she?" 

Carl.  Listen  to  this  one!  I  always  knew  that  George  Lewis  had  it  in  him — 
"You  can  talk  about  your  old  homesteads  and  your  milkmaids,  but  the  bright  lights 
for  me,  'bo.'  I  am  running  a  night  club  over  here  in  Sharon,  and  it's  reputed  as  one 
of  the  best  in  Norfolk  County.  I  have  one  of  the  snappiest  jazz  bands  around  as  an 
attraction  every  night.  This  band,  headed  by  Walter  Lappin  who  doubles  on  the 
violin  and  banjo,  has  set  up  an  enviable  record  along  its  course.  John  Slattery,  our 
old  standby  on  the  clarinet,  is  with  him — and  maybe  he  can't  play  a  'hot  sax'  in  those 
choruses.  I  top  the  bill  of  attraction  by  performing  a  little  'Frisco  exhibition  or  by 
giving  them  some  of  my  own  concoctions — similar  to  the  Charleston  that  we  used  to  do . 

"From  the  'Rover  Club'— Open  All  Night." 
Gert.  Can  you  imagine  this  from  Agnes  Graney?  She  writes: 
"Gee,  Gertie!  I  don't  see  how  you  can  stand  married  life.  Don't  you  think  that 
husbands  are  boresome?  Why,  Evelyn  and  I  haven't  thought  of  getting  married. 
Of  course,  we  have  had  an  infinite  number  of  proposals,  but  we  are  having  too  good 
a  time  washing  all  the  dishes  in  the  Norwood  House  to  think  seriously  of  accepting 
any  of  them.  It  was  only  the  other  night  that  Thornton  Stevens  offered  his  hand  in 
marriage  to  Evelyn,  and  seeing  that  his  junk  business  isn't  half  as  good  as  the  dish- 
washing business,  I  persuaded  Evelyn  to  stay  with  me. 

"Sweet  Twenty-Six  and  Never  Been  Kissed." 
Carl.     At  last  we  have  come  to  the  end  of  this  delightful  letter  with  a  little  bit  of 
news  from  Sammie  Koplan,  and  that  is — 
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"Have  you  heard  the  latest?  Winnie  Barrett  and  Bartley  Folan  have  opened  a 
shop  on  Fifth  Avenue.  Bartley  is  one  of  the  best  barbers  in  the  city.  He  specializes 
in  Dutch  bobs  while  Winnie  is  a  most  efficient  chiropodist. 

"I  also  have  news  concerning  'Micky'  Reneghan  and  Harold  Reed.  'Micky'  is  a 
horse  doctor  out  in  Flint,  Michigan,  and  Harold  is  a  wireless  operator  aboard  the 
'William  Tell',  the  flagship  of  the  Swiss  Navy. 

"You  probably  know  that  I  was  fired  from  my  position  as  shoe  clerk  in  one  of  the 
big  stores  in  the  city,  for  tickling  Ethel  Balmer's  foot  while  fitting  a  pair  of  dancing 
pumps  on  her." 

Oh,  here's  one  I  almost  didn't  see— from  Bill  Geary  from  the  "Red  Hot  Ice  Com- 
pany." 

"I  suppose  you  have  heard  all  about  my  being  dragged  into  court  for  breach  of 
promise  because  of  myjond  attentions  to  'Tootsyanna'  Henry.  That  is  all  cleared 
up  now  and  I  can  attend  to  my  Ice  business  which  has  been  running  so  poorly  since 
I  let  Stanton  Slavin  'take  over  the  reigns'. 

"Speaking  of  ice  and  Slavin,  I'll  never  forget  the  night  that  Stanton  walked  home 
through  the  biggest  blizzard  of  the  winter  with  a  pretty  young  lass  from  down  by  the 
boulevard.  Slavin  didn't  know  the  lay  of  the  land  very  well  and  he  got  snowbound 
over  by  the  pumping  station.  He  was  picked  up  the  next  morning,  however,  by  Ray 
Paquette  who  was  on  his  way  'Chicadee  Hunting'." 

Gert.     Mercy!     It's  n'early  five  o'clock.     I  must  go  and  start  dinner. 

Carl.  Yes,  it  must  be  almost  time  to  eat — I'm  starved.  Guess  I'll  go  out  and  see 
what  Junior  is  doing — it's  time  that  he  came  in  anyway. 

And  after  dinner,  Gertie,  let's  see  if  we  can't  start  things  going  for  a  Reunion  some 
time  next  month. 


On  Self-Confidence 


Edgar  Guest,  the  modern  poet  writes:     force  that  compels,  and  not  the  desire 

<•<__  .  .  .  .  ,  of  selfishness  or  egotism.      It  must  be 

You  am  do  as  much  as  you  think  you     ^  ^.^  of  ^^  of  self.respect  _ 

_  ,       '  .      .  .       .  a   tenacity   of   purpose;      for  real   self- 

Rs^llmthewayyouviewit,  confidence  is  not  conceit,  but  is  based  on 

or  experi- 


It's  all  in  the  start  that  you  make,  young         ,,  ,         ,      ,      ,.         - 

J  ' J        b     a  thorough  understanding  of, 


',    .,.             ,         ■      j     i    •,,,,  ence  with,  one's  abilities. 

You  must  feel  that  you  re  going  to  do  it!  T,  .         ,   .    , ,    ,     ., ,      ,  , , 

J           &      &  It  is  certain  that  without  the  conscious- 

THE  spirit  of  self-confidence  is  the  ness  of  one's  own  ability  one  is  not  so 
spirit  of  the  victor,  the  spirit  of  sufficiently  prepared  to  assume  respon- 
doubt  is  that  of  the  vanquished.  Self-  sibility  as  is  the  person  who,  with  a  sense 
confidence,  however,  in  order  to  be  of  security  and  a  spirit  of  decision,  re- 
effective  and  to  be  valuable,  must  be  well-  solves  to  rise  above  all  obstacles  and 
founded  true  assurance  and  not  the  hindrances.  He,  who,  having  first  de- 
artificial,  sophisticated  view  of  self-  termined  that  he  shall  make  a  success  of 
sufficiency  known  as  "  worldly-wiseness";  his  life,  goes  forth  with  this  determination 
it  must  be  the  sympathetic  attitude,  the  dominating  his  actions,  is  bound  to  make 
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an  impression  on  others.  His  very  suc- 
cess is  practically  assured.  He  is  the 
one  who  soon  discovers  that  those  with 
whom  he  comes  in  contact  are  inclined 
to  rely  upon  him  and  to  put  their  faith 
in  him,  for  his  self-assurance  attracts 
them.  One  advertises  himself  as  a  suc- 
cess if  he  but  acts  as  though  he  were 
determined  to  be  such,  for  his  manner 
undoubtedly  reflects  his  earnestness  and 
his  adherence  to  ideals  or  purposes. 
Thereby  he  is  not  practising  deception, 
but  he  is  merely  manifesting  the  attitude 
of  triumph,  the  attitude  which  distin- 
guishes him  from  the  unambitious,  un- 
forceful  and  weak,  since  the  essence  of 
efficiency  is  embodied  in  self-confidence. 

A  feeling  of  inferiority,  perhaps  a  lack 
of  confidence,  should  be  overcome  as  a 
deadly  enemy,  for  it  is  the  feeling  which 
tends  to  pull  one  down,  to  hinder  progress, 
to  make  for  failure.  The  attitude  of 
doubt  is  not  a  convincing  attitude — it  is 
the  mark  of  failure,  and,  since  it  has  no 
power  of  resistance,  it  ultimately  results 
in  the  defeat  of  its  possessor.  A  person 
lacking  self-confidence  is  more  suscepti- 
ble to  the  criticisms  and  the  judgment 
of  others,  than  one  who,  with  confidence 
in  himself,  does  not  allow  the  opinions 
of  others  to  interfere  with  his  ambitions. 
In  the  words  of  Dryden:  "Only  they 
can  conquer  who  believe  they  can." 

You  have  heard  people  say:  "Oh,  if  I 
were  only  in  a  different  environment! 
If  I  only  had  opportunities!  Then  I'd 
be  somebody — then  I  should  have  con- 
fidence in  myself."  But  why  do  they 
bemoan  their  situation  in  this  way? 
Why  do  they  not  exert  themselves  and 
develop  self-confidence?  They  are  the 
ones  who  should  rise  above  and  assume 
control  over  situations  and  circumstances. 
Then  their  attitude  would  be  one  of 
independence  and  they  would  not  be 
forced  to  allow  their  wills  to  succumb  to 


surroundings,  for  their  wills  would  then 
be  musters  over  circumstance  and  crea- 
tors of  opportunity. 

Self-confidence  may  display   itself  in 

one's  ability  as  a  conversationalist,  one's 
personality,  or  one's  poise,  as  weft  as  in 
one's  ability  to  accomplish.  The  de- 
velopment of  ability  to  express  oneself 
in  correct,  refined  conversation  is  an  in- 
dication of  culture  and  good  breeding;  it 
not  only  increases  one's  self-confidence, 
but  also,  through  conversational  force- 
fulness,  stimulates  the  interest  or  ad- 
miration of  others.  What  better  than 
personality  is  an  indication  of  assurance? 
Usually  the  magnetic  person  is  the  one 
who  has  absolute  confidence  in  his  own 
ability,  }^et  whose  individuality  is  marked 
by  unselfishness,  consideration  for  others, 
and  personal  charm.  One  may  manifest 
self-confidence  through  one's  poise,  in 
that  he  who  has  force  and  whose  balance 
is  noticeable,  must  of  necessity  be  sure 
of  himself. 

The  road  to  success  is  paved  with  self- 
confidence,  and  the  foundation  upon 
which  this  pavement  rests  securely  is 
made  up  of  honesty,  ability  and  per- 
severance. Through  constant  use  of 
this  road,  one's  capacity  to  accomplish — 
to  succeed — to    attain — is  strengthened. 

I  as  most  people  believe,  self-confi- 
dence is  faith  in  oneself,  how  can  one 
achieve  higher  or  better  ambitions  than 
his  faith  believes  he  can  attain?  One 
should  aim,  therefore,  to  secure  absolute 
control  of  his  thoughts  and  actions  and 
then  guide  them  firmly  but  wisely,  in 
order  to  feel  at  mental  ease. 

If  one  represses  all  that  tends  to  inter- 
fere with  what  is  right,  is  convinced  of 
his  own  dignity,  and  has  respect  for  the 
dictations  of  his  conscience,  genuine 
self-confidence  will  be  his  possession,  for 
he  has  the  best  background  for  faith  in 
himself.     Milton  wrote,  ''Confidence  im- 


28 


THE    ARGUENOT 


parts  a  wondrous  inspiration  to  its  pos- 
sessor," and  surely  one  should  strive  to 
increase  this  inspiring  force  and  to  pro- 
mote the  "faith  that  wins." 

If  we  turn  again  to  Edgar  Guest's 
poem,  and  note  the  closing  stanza,  we 
shall  feel  inspired  either  to  develop  con- 
fidence in  ourselves  or  to  increase  what 
we  may  already  possess.  The  lines  are 
these  : 


"How  do  you  tackle  your  work  each  day? 

With  confidence  clear,  or  dread? 
What  to  yourself  do  you  stop  and  say, 

When  a  new  task  lies  ahead? 
What  is  the  thought  that  is  in  your  mind? 

Is  fear  ever  running  through  it? 
If  so,  just  tackle  the  next  you  find 

By  thinking  you're  going  to  do  it." 
Barbara.  Jordan,  '26. 


The  Class  Gift 

AT  a  meeting  of  the  Senior  Class, 
Anna  Russell,  Helen  Massey,  Roy 
Holmes  and  John  Flavin  were  elected  to 
act  as  the  Gift  Committee.  After  hold- 
ing several  meetings  the  Committee  de- 
cided on  the  following  plan: 

That  eighty  per  cent  of  the  fund  be 
given  to  buy  pictures  to  decorate  the 
walls  of  the  new  Senior  High  School 
Building  and  the  remaining  twenty  per 
cent  be  used  in  the  Scholarship  Fund. 
The  Committee  presented  this  plan  to 
the  Senior  Class  at  a  meeting  held  on 
May  fifth  and  a  motion  was  unanimously 
carried  to  complete  this  plan. 

The  pictures  are  to  be  selected  by  a 
committee  composed  of  the  following 
members  of  the  Faculty  and  Mr.  Grant, 
Miss  Helen  Arnold,  Miss  Lucile  Foster, 
and  also  two  members  of  the  Gift  Com- 
mittee, Anna  Russell  and  John  Flavin. 

Guy  Massey,  '26. 


Class  Ode 

The  years  we  were  together 
Were  years  of  work  and  pleasure ; 
Now  we  must  say  good-bye. 
Teachers  were  always  helpful 
And  worked  with  us  so  faithful ; 
The  friends  we've  made  here 
Will  always  be  dear. 


Chorus 

Norwood,  dear  Norwood, 

To  you  we  will  ever  be  true; 

Our  love  remains  with 

The  emblem  of  white  and  blue. 

High  school  days  are  over, 

The  time  has  come  we  must  now  part. 

Norwood,  dear  Norwood, 

You're  dear  to  our  hearts. 

(Tune:  "Moonlight  and  Roses") 

Rita  Nelligan,  '26. 
Mary  Ryan,  '26. 


When 


Ship  Leaves  PotH 


( The  ship  was  cheered,  the  harbor  cleared, 
Merrily  did  we  drop 
Below  the  kirk,  below  the  hill, 
Below  the  lighthouse  top." 

Coleridge,  "  The  Ancient  Mariner." 


UNDER  smiling  skies  and  pleasant 
weather,  we  shall  sail  out-  of  the 
peaceful  Port  of  the  Past  on  the  good 
ship  "Education."  That  sheltered  port 
may  harbor  us  no  more.    We  must  pass 
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from  its  placid  waters  into  the  more 
turbulent  waves  of  the  sea,  the  Great 
Sea  of  Life.  But  it  must  be  a  stalwart 
and  brave  ship  that  sails  that  sea  and 
each  seaman  must  know  and  do  his  part 
courageously  and  well.  The  labor  of 
many  years  has  gone  into  this  great  ship 
in  order  to  make  it  seaworthy. 

The  Sea  of  Life  is  vast  and  treacherous. 
It  is  often  a  cold,  wide,  grey  sea  with 
storms  and  hurricanes.  Yet  our  ship 
must  go  onward.  We  must  give  her  sail 
and  drive  her,  though  the  waves  dash 
and  the  wild  northwesters  rage  around 
her.  We  must  guide  her  safely  through 
the  tempests  and  the  gales,  through 
the  great  tidal  waves  of  Adversity,  to 
the  calm  that  will  follow.  We  must 
help  her  to  go  onward  till  she  sweeps 
across  the  line. 

Yet  this  sea  has  another  mood  where 
peace  and  calmness  reign  supreme.  Then 
is  the  perfect  sailing  weather  of  which  we 
must  take  advantage,  for  the  voyage  will 
be  a  long  one  before  the  last  port  is 
reached  and  safety  secured  forever. 

And  now  the  Long  Voyage  is  before 
us,  beckoning.  Success  or  failure  awaits 
us.  Which  will  it  be?  Shall  we  find 
ourselves  in  the  beautiful  harbor  of  Suc- 
cess with  its  sunshine  and  pleasant 
breezes,  its  happiness  and  beauty,  its 
wealth  of  fame  and  renown;  or  tossed 
upon  the  cruel  rocks  of  Failure  to  be 
dashed  to  pieces?  Which  will  it  be? 
That  is  for  each  of  us  to  decide.  Our 
own  lives  lie  before  us,  to  make  or  mar, 
to  glorify  or  degrade.  Each  of  us  holds 
his  fate  in  his  own  hands  to  do  with  as  he 
will.  He  alone  can  turn  his  face  and 
direct  his  own  course. 
"Where  lies  the  land  to  which  the  ship 

would  go? 
Far,  far  ahead  is  all  her  seamen  know." 

Some  will  sail  for  fortune  and  some  for 
fame,  but  all  will  try  to  reach  the  Port 


of  their  Heart'.-  1  )esire.  While  many  will 
directly  enter  the  vasi  and  mighi 

of  Business,  others  will  slop  for 
time  at  Port  College  in  order  to  obtain  re- 
enforcement  for  the  continuance  of  their 

voyage.  Here  much  preparation  and 
hard  work  must  he  done,  for  it  will  l,o 
needed  when  the  ship  sails  again  to  more 
dangerous  and  more  complicated  straits, 
where  the  ship  will  be  tried  and  mu-t  not 
be  found  wanting.  From  this  port  they 
will  continue  on  their  voyage,  which  will 
he  sometimes  so  safe  and  unimpeded  and 
sometimes  obstructed  by  overwhelming 
forces. 

Into  the  Great  Bay  of  Medicine  a  few 
will  venture,  and  some  will  set  sail  upon 
the  Sea  of  Science  to  experiment  and  by 
their  experimenting,  benefit  the  world 
and  society  at  large.  They  will  perhaps 
discover  and  bring  into  existence  ele- 
ments and  substances  which  will  cause 
amazement  and  wonderment.  They  will 
create  in  order  that  the  conditions  of  the 
world  may  be  bettered. 

Many  will  land  at  the  Port  of  Finance 
and  Industry,  where  each,  we  hope,  will 
prove  himself  a  captain  of  his  trade. 
Some  may  embark  upon  the  spiritual 
depths  of  Theology,  who  by  the  light  of 
their  faith  and  teaching  will  lead  others 
to  see  the  right  and  make  this  world  a 
better  place  to  live  in.  Other  seas  too 
numerous  to  mention  will  be  navigated, 
but  let  each  of  us  be  or  strive  to  be  one 
of  the  greatest  of  his  kind  and  pattern 
himself  by  the  great  men  who  have  gone 
before. 

Now  the  time  is  almost  here  when  we 
must  part.  We  have  come  to  one  of  the 
great  turning-points  in  our  lives.  Our 
high  school  days  will  soon  be  over  and  we 
are  to  embark  on  our  great  voyage  into 
the  world  with  everything  ahead  of  us. 
We  have  all  equal  chances  to  win  success, 
but  nothing  will  be  attained  without  will- 
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ingness  to  work  and  perseverance.  It 
makes  little  difference  what  our  ambi- 
tions may  be,  we  should  always  bear  in 
mind  the  motto  of  Norwood  High  School, 
"Ad  Summa  Contendimus."  Although 
it  is  most  certain  that  we  may  not  all 
reach  the  highest  pinnacles  of  Success, 
yet,  if  each  will  give  to  his  own  occupa- 
tion or  profession  the  best  that  he  can, 
never  shirking,  he  will  at  least  satisfy 
himself,  for  he  will  accomplish  what  he 
has  set  out  to  do. 


And  now  that  the  time  has  arrived  for 
embarking  on  our  Voyage  of  Life,  let  us 
leave  port  with  heads  erect,  fresh  courage 
in  our  hearts  and  a  firm  desire  to  win, 
and  let  us  try  to  pattern  our  ship  after 
that  glorious  old  sailing-vessel,  Old  Iron- 
sides, and  always  keep  before  us  the  in- 
scription which  appears  around  her  cabin : 

"Don't  give  up  the  ship!" 

Rosamond  Lynch,  '26. 


BECAUSE  of  the  many  new  fields 
being  opened  up  by  science  and  in- 
vention, there  is  constantly  arising  the 
need  of  new  leaders  to  carry  on  the  work 
created  in  each  field.  Since  the  leaders 
generally  are  chosen  from  the  better  edu- 
cated group  of  which  we  high  school 
graduates  are  supposed  to  be  members, 
it  may  be  of  interest  to  us  to  know  some 
of  the  qualities  or  characteristics  of  a 
good  leader.  Who  knows  but  what  one 
of  us  may  some  day  be  called  upon  to 
serve  in  this  capacity. 

Webster  defines  a  leader  as  one  who 
guides  others;  but  this  does  not  give  us 
the  full  meaning  of  the  word,  for  many 
are  the  qualities  which  go  to  make  up  a 
true  leader.  Among  these  qualities, 
honesty,  courage,  self-reliance  and  per- 
sonal magnetism  are  very  important, 
while  unselfishness  and  initiative  together 
with  stick-to-it-ive-ness,  are  almost 
equally  valuable. 

This  first  quality  of  honesty  is  a  truly 
important  one,  for  no  one  can  hope  to 
become  a  leader  without  the  whole- 
hearted support  of  his  comrades,  and 
this  he  cannot  command  if  he  is  other 
than  absolutely  sincere.     An  example  of 


Class  Oration 
QUALITIES  OF  LEADERSHIP 

a  great  leader  who  possessed  this  quality 


is  the  late  William  Jennings  Bryan.  Al- 
though Mr.  Bryan  was  upholding  a 
theory  which  has  since  proved  to  be  un- 
tenable, he  believed  himself  to  be  right 
and  carried  on  his  fight  for  free  silver 
with  a  sincerity  and  honesty  not  to  be 
doubted. 

Another  quality  necessary  to  a  leader 
is  that  of  courage.  This  quality,  above 
all  others,  made  a  leader  of  Theodore 
Roosevelt.  While  holding  the  office  of 
Assistant  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  prior 
to  the  opening  of  the  Spanish-American 
War,  he  saw  that  he  could  do  better  work 
for  his  country  by  being  a  soldier.  He 
joined  the  Rough  Riders  and  distinguished 
himself  in  battle.  For  his  outstanding 
bravery,  he  was  given  a  medal  of  honor. 
His  bravery  was  shown  again  in  his  op- 
position to  political  crookedness  and 
corporate  greed.  He  was  fearless  in  all 
his  fight  against  the  powers  of  evil. 

Still  a  third  quality  which  all  great 
leaders  must  possess  is  that  of  personal 
magnetism.  This  personal  magnetism  is 
an  inner  qualnVy  which  draws  others  to 
a  person  and  causes  them  to  follow  his 
lead.     If    anyone    ever    possessed    this 
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quality,  it  was  Napoleon  Bonaparte  I. 
Having  gained  fame  thoughout  Europe, 
he  proceeded  eastward  to  Russia,  whence 

because  of  severe  defeats  and  hardships 
he  was  forced  to  return  to  France.  He 
left  France  with  the  flower  of  the  French 
army  and  returned  with  twenty  thousand 
starving  soldiers,  survivors  of  four  hun- 
dred thousand — the  greatest  catastrophe 
in  the  annals  of  war.  Although  those 
who  returned  were  broken  in  body,  their 
spirit  still  lived  and  they  ardently  pro- 
fessed allegiance  to  their  leader — this 
because  of  his  personal  magnetism. 

Again,  on  his  return  from  Elba,  after 
having"  been  exiled  from  France  for  a 
year,  his  old  soldiers  flocked  to  his 
standard,  because  his  magnetism  was 
irresistible. 

Unselfishness  is  another  characteristic 
which  all  leaders  should  possess.  David 
Livingstone  is  a  notable  example  of  one 
who  did  not  consider  his  own  comfort, 
but  rather  thought  of  the  comfort  and 
happiness  of  those  about  him.  While 
penetrating  to  the  heart  of  Africa,  he 
was  the  only  white  man  of  the  party, 
but  this  fact  did  not  make  him  feel 
superior  to  his  companions.  He  helped 
to  carry  the  packs  of  the  expedition,  and 
when  one  of  the  natives  became  sick,  he 
gave  up  his  tent  and  bed  to  him,  and 


ministered  to  him  in  hie  sickness.     He 

told  Stanley,  who  was  sent  to  rescue  him. 
that  the  secret  of  his  success  lay  in  tin- 
fact  that  he  shared  the  suffering 
trials  of  his  men   while   traversing   tin- 
dense  jungle. 

Two  other  qualities  which  contribute 
greatly  to  the  success  of  a  leader  are 
initiative  and  stick-to-it-ive-ness.  Tin- 
latter  is  said  to  be  especially  common  to 
us  Americans.  At  the  time  of  the  World 
War,  the  French  people  unanimously 
declared  that  it  was  a  finality  inherent 
in  all  Americans.  One  reason  for  this 
declaration  was  the  "do  or  die"  spirit  of 
the  American  soldiers  when  they  pene- 
trated to  Belleau  Wood  and  the  Argonne 
sector. 

Initiative  also  seems  to  be  an  American 
characteristic.  It  was  exemplified  in  the 
pioneers  in  the  period  of  westward  ex- 
pansion when  they  had  to  devise  the 
ways  and  means  of  sustaining  themselves 
in  their  new  environment. 

Since  all  these  qualities  go  to  make  up 
a  good  leader,  let  us  try  to  cultivate  them 
that  we  may  be  prepared  to  assume  our 
responsibilities  as  leaders  in  the  world  of 
tomorrow.  Let  us  ever  forge  steadily 
ahead,  making  no  retrogression — "VES- 
TIGIA NULLA  RETRORSUM." 

Joseph  Rexeghax,  26. 


Journalism — Ills  Opportunities  For  a  Career 


THE  profession  of  jounralism  offers 
more  varied  opportunities  for  a 
career  than  any  other  prominent  profes- 
sion. The  journalist  may  be  sharply 
contrasted  to  other  professional  men  or 
business  men,  who,  although  specialists  in 
their  own  work,  are  not  always  interested 
in  events  outside  their  own  sphere  of  in- 
fluence. For  example,  it  is  not  vitally 
important    to    the    manufacturer,    who 


looks  at  his  business  as  a  matter  of  dollars 
and  cents,  or  to  the  jeweler  who  revels  in 
his  sparkling  stones,  whether  or  not  the 
sun's  rays  are  harnessed  or  the  last  polar 
expedition  is  a  success. 

To  a  journalist,  everything  is  import- 
ant. Revolution  in  a  far-off  country,  a 
fire  in  a  large  city,  the  latest  discoveries  of 
science,  all  must  be  treated  in  the  journals. 
Each    group    of    people    composing    the 
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reading  public  must  be  presented  with 
something  which  will  capture  its  interest. 
Every  part  of  a  newspaper  is  not  read  by 
every  purchaser.  To  some,  the  sports 
section  is  the  lure;  to  others,  the  radio 
news;  and  still  another  group  enjoy 
reading  the  editorial  page. 

It  is  this  opportunity  for  variety  that 
calls  many  men  and  women  to  the  news- 
paper offices.  They  see  no  glamor  in  the 
life  of  a  doctor  or  a  dentist.  They  want 
something  which  will  catch  their  interest 
and  make  their  daily  work  a  pleasure, 
and  they  find  it  in  newspaper  reporting. 
On  one  day  they  may  be  received  in  the 
mansion  of  a  rich  magnate;  on  the  next, 
they  are  miles  away,  getting  the  facts 
of  a  big  fire  or  collision.  It  is  this  lure 
of  reporting  which  first  gets  into  the  blood 
of  a  person— not  knowing  what  the  next 
day  holds  in  store,  the  chance  of  seeing 
every  part  of  this  country,  and  eventually 
of  reporting  foreign  news. 

Even  when  the  early  fascination  of 
the  reporter's  life  has  begun  to  wear  off, 
there  are  the  wonders  of  the  "inside"; 
the  men  in  shirt  sleeves  and  visors  sitting 
around  the  copy-desk;  the  click  of  busy 
typewriters  nearby;  the  drone  and  hum 
of  the  giant  presses  grinding  out  the  next 
edition;  all  these  get  a  hold  on  one  that 
is  almost  impossible  to  break. 

The  former  cub  reporter,  who  once 
would  have  given  almost  anything  to  be 
on  an  equal  footing  with  the  "star,"  soon 
finds  that,  after  all,  he  has  a  chance  of 
playing  a  stellar  part  in  the  monstrous 
machinery  which  turns  out  the  imposing 
dailies.  The  many  reverses  he  takes  at 
the  start,  the  days  when  he  feels  that  he 
never  can  be  a  success  as  a  journalist, 
the  rebuff,  he  gets  for  the  slightest  error, 
all  are  swallowed  up  in  the  joy  and  pride 
which  comes  when  he  is  made  a  copy- 
reader.  Then  the  city  editor  does  not 
seem  quite  such  an  awesome  being;    he 


still  commands  a  certain  respect,  but  he 
does  not  seem  so  much  of  an  idol  to  be 
worshipped. 

So  it  goes  while  the  novice  is  taking 
the  steps  along  the  path  of  journalism. 
Each  appointment  makes  the  starry 
heaven  of  the  chief  editor  seem  nearer. 
The  days  as  a  cub  slip  farther  and  farther 
away,  but  they  are  still  cherished  as 
memories.  They  form  the  first  step 
to  be  taken  in  a  journalistic  career — the 
hardest  and  sometimes  the  most  gloomy, 
but  one  without  which  the  life  of  a 
journalist  would  seem  empty  and  void. 

Then  comes  the  day  of  days,  the  re- 
ward of  the  years  of  labor  on  the  re- 
porters' staff  and  the  copy-desk.  The 
youth  who  started  at  the  very  bottom  of 
the  ladder  has  developed  until  he  is  the 
"finished  product"  of  the  newspaper 
office,  and  he  is  now  starting  out  as  the 
editor  of  his  own  paper.  It  may  be  that 
he  is  starting  a  newspaper  which  will 
later  be  the  most  influential  of  its  time, 
but  at  any  rate  he  is  satisfying  the  grow- 
ing demand  of  the  public. 

Statistics  show  that  the  newspaper  is 
in  its  ascendancy  rather  than  in  its  de- 
cline. In  the  last  ten  years,  newspaper 
publications  have  increased  from  over 
twenty-eight  millions  to  over  thirty-five 
millions,  and  are  still  increasing.  This 
shows  the  rapid  increase  of  the  people's 
interest  in  the  country's  welfare.  The 
daily  reading  of  a  newspaper  is  an  educa- 
tion in  itself.  The  topics  which  will  be 
printed  in  books  five  years  from  now  are 
being  presented  and  discussed  in  the 
newspapers  today.  They  are  daily  grow- 
ing more  interesting  and  becoming  better 
written,  and  nothing  of  even  the  slightest 
importance  is  omitted.  A  careful  reader 
of  a  newspaper  will  find  that  he' is  well 
versed  in  world  affairs. 

This  shows  what  a  wide  and  thorough 
education  is  obtained  from  a  journalistic 
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career.  An  editor  must  know  of  every 
new  development  in  science  or  in  politics, 
as  well  as  events  in  his  own  country  and 
abroad,  and  be  prepared  to  send  his 
representative  to  the  scene  immediately. 
There  can  be  no  delay  or  uncertainty,  or 
rival  papers  will  crush  his  own  at  once. 
His  articles  and  news  columns  must  be 
written  in  the  best  possible  form,  or  cir- 
culation will  fall  off.  In  fact,  a  news- 
paperman is  little  short  of  being  a  human 
encyclopedia  of  modern  events. 

A  background  of  newspaper  training 
does  not  mean  that  a  man  must  always 
remain  in  this  field.  On  the  contrary, 
many  men  take  up  journalism  only  as  a 
preparation  for  some  other  line  of  work. 
Thousands  of  authors,  business  men,  and 
men  in  the  public  service  receive  their 
preliminary  training  on  city  newspapers. 


Striking  examples  of  such  are  Rudvard 
Kipling,  Irvin  S.  Cobb,  and  the  late 
President  Warren  G.  Harding.  The  eariy 
training  of  these  men  made  them  ob- 
servant and  cultivated  their  natural 
perseverance  so  that  they  were  bound  to 
succeed. 

In  view  of  these  facts,  it  seems  that  the 
profession  of  journalism  offers  more  op- 
portunities for  a  career  than  any  other 
profession.  People  are  beginning  more 
and  more  to  recognize  this  fact,  and  the 
field  is  rapidly  becoming  crowded;  the 
best  talent  is  being  obtained,  and  the 
real  American  newspaper,  far  from  being 
a  promoter  of  crime  and  scandal,  is 
rapidly  coming  to  the  front  as  true 
American  literature,  combining  the  re- 
search of  the  scientist,  the  culture  of  the 
scholar,  and  the  skill  of  the  writer. 

Joseph  Moore,  '26. 


Statistics  of  the  Class  of  1926 

Prettiest  Girl Grace  Conley 

Best-looking  Boy. Guy  Massey 

Class  Flirt Ethel  Balmer 

Best  Athletes Alice  Kelliher 

William  Geary 
Most  Retiring Sabina  Connolly 

Arnold  Schaier 
Best  Arguers Kathleen  Mahoney 

Harold  Reed 

Best  Giggler Agnes  Graney 

Most  Ancient Zake  Moses 

Class  Flapper Anna  Russell 

Saddest  Girl Sanelma  Nordland 

Saddest  Boy George  Lewis 

Most  Beastly Anna  Weisul 

Hardest  Boy Edwin  Stone 

Best  Bluffers Mary  Flower 

Harry  Berkland 

Most  All-around  Girl Grace  Clapp 

Best  Charleston  Dancer Helen  Karshis 

Noisiest  Girl Katherine  Shoop 
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Class  Butqher Andrew  Pike 

Wildest  Boy Julius  Perlmutter 

Class  Clown Stanton  Slavin 

Pride  of  the  Faculty Margaret  Thornton 

Arthur  Welch 
And  looking  at  the  class  from  a  literary  point  of  view : 
"The  Keeper  of  the  Bees" Miss  Foster 

Miss  Elliott 

"The  Perennial   Bachelor" Cecil  King 

"The  Laughing  Man" Joseph  Renaghan 

"Flaming  Youth" Francis  Metcalf 

"The  Book  of  Knowledge" John  Slattery 

"The  Merchant  of  Venice" Julius  Perlmutter 

"Adventures  of  Jimmie  Dale" Carl  Donovan 

"The  Reckless  Lady" Frances  Johnston 

"The  Vanity  Case" Helen  Massey 

"Jack  the  Giant-killer John  Walsh 

"The  Age  of  Innocence" Barbara  Feeney 

"High  Speed" Miriam  Rice 

"  Daddy  Longlegs" Cedric  Roberts 

"The  Odyssey  of  a  Nice  Girl  Mary  Johnston 

"Innocence  Abroad" Roy  Holmes 

"The  Little  French  Girl" Alice  French 

"Alice  in  Wonderland" Bartley  Folan 

"The  Dancer  of  Paris" Doris  Blanchot 

"The  Little  Country  Girl" Ethel  Balmer 

"Westward  Bound" Dorothy  Thompson 

"The  Fortune  Hunter" Hamlin  Grant 

"Heidi" Elizabeth  Davidson 

"Second  Thoughts  of  an  Idle  Fellow" Gardner  Fisher 

"Where  the  Blue  Begins" Kathleen  Mahoney 

"0,h  What  a  Nurse" Robina  Anderson 

"  Tarzan  of  the  Apes" Henry  Newman 

"The  Plainsman" Thornton  Stevens 

"So-Big" Rita  Nelligan 

"The  Microbe  Hunter" Walter  Lappin 

"A  Kiss  in  a  Taxi" Francis  Johnson 

"Love's  Labor  Lost" Edwin  Stone 

"Man  Size" Raymond  Hartnett 

"The  Three  Musketeers Stanton  Slavin 

Arthur  Welch 

William  Geary 

"Freckles" Grace  Clapp 

"Why  We  Behave  Like  Human  Beings" Mr.  Grant 

Barbara  Jordon,   '26 
Eileen  Folan,  '26 
Edwin  Daniels,   '26 
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Gifts  to  Girls 

Pearl  Alexander — A  mouse. 

"Like  a  mouse,  quiet,  unobtrusive  and  quick,  she  walks  among  us." 
Robina  Anderson — A  Dodge  car. 
"We  wondered  why  she  liked  the  Dodge, 
Still,  that's  not  hard  to  see. 
It's  roomy  and  pretty  and  small  enough 
To  hide  behind  most  any  tree." 
Ethel  Balmer — A  pair  of  wings. 
"Your  innocence,  my  friend, 
May  it  long  endure, 
And  these  wings  we  give  you 
Help  to  keep  you  pure." 
"Winifred  Barrett — A  gag. 
"I  don't  know  much  about  you, 
But  keep  this  in  the  bag; 
Someone  told  me  that  you  talked  a  lot, 
And  said  to  give  you  a  gag." 
Lois  Bateman — A  bottle  of  Peptona. 
"Quietness  is  sometimes  a  Jonah, 
So  watch  out  and  beware, 
For  in  taking  this  Bottle  of  Peptona 
You'll  soon  be  wanting  to  tear." 
Gertrude  Berman — A  tent. 
"Tents  were  made  for  little  'kids,' 
And  therein  let  them  prance; 
But  when  you  try  to  find  'Gertie,' 
She's  bound  for  the  'Tent'  to  dance." 
Dorothy  Blanchard — A  book,  "When,  How  and  Where  to  Do  It." 
"I  do^not  know  what  I  ought  to  do; 
What  I  ought  not  to  do,  I  do." 
Doris  Blanchard — A  book. 
"Our  Doris  here  can  jig  and  dance, 
She  is  always  full  of  pep, 
And  although  well  versed  on  the  Charleston, 
Here's  a  book  for  each  new  step." 
Florence  Blasenak — A  hat. 
The  day  we  went  to  Boston, 

Poor  Florence's  hat  was  lost; 
Now,  here's  another  to  take  it's  place 
And,  oh  please,  don't  mind  the  cost." 
Grace  Clapp — A  bucket. 
"One  day  as  we  entered  '201' 
A  strange  sight  met  our  eyes — 


36  THE    ARGUENOT 


The  room  had  become  a  regular  sea, 
For  Grace  will  laugh  until  she  cries." 
Grace  Conley — A  buggy. 
"Don't  worry  or  fret,  we'll  get  there  yet." 
P.  S.     She  means  Walpole. 
Alice  Connolly — A  well. 
"Still  water  runs  deep." 
Anne  Connelly — A  house  in  South  Boston. 
"It's  such  a  lot  of  bother, 

And  'Southey's'  so  far  away, 
That  maybe  this  house  in  South  Boston 
Will  be  your  future  place  to  play." 
Sabina  Connolly — Poison  ivy. 
"Poison  ivy  is  a  dreadful  thing, 

More  than  one  has  been  heard  to  say, 
So  keep  off  stone  walls  on  Sunday, 
Or  else  you'll  have  to  pay." 
Eliazbeth  Davidson — Jack-in-the  -Box. 
"To  fully  appreciate  Elizabeth, 

You  must  watch  her  as  she  talks; 
She  moves  her  head  and  is  as  fidgety 
As  any  'Jack  in  the  box'." 
Barbara  Feeney — A  megaphone. 
"Barbara  is  so  very  quiet, 
It's  difficult  to  hear, 
And  until  she  uses  this  megaphone, 
To  understand  you  must  be  near." 

Mary  Flower — A  Ford. 
"Mary  Flower,  we'd  like  to  know 
Why  a  girl  who  is  so  bright 
Will  spend  her  time  in  selling  Fords 
At  Lepper's  every  night." 
Mary  Feeney  and  Marion  Curran — Roses. 
"Many  a  flower  is  born  to  blush  unseen." 

Eileen  Folan— A  can  of  kippered  herrings. 
"Some  like  herrings  fried, 
Others  like  them  canned; 
But  Eileen's  choice  of 'Kippers' 
Is  not  a  fish,  but  a  man." 

Alice  French — A  devil. 
"I  don't  know  whether  you  know  it  or  not, 
But  Alice  is  fond  of  'Eddy.' 
You'd  better  watch  out  or  soon  there'll  be 
Jealousy  between  you  and  Miss  Keddy." 
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Agnes  Graney — A  duck.   Evelyn  Keddy — Teddy  bear.    Lillian  Slattery — Bunny. 
"Some  people  to  the  circus  go, 
The  animals  to  see, 
But  the  lucky  class  of  '26 
Has  a  whole  menagerie." 
Minnie  Greig — A  desk. 
"At  the  Civic  desk  we  see  her, 
Getting  things  readjusted. 
'Is  there  a  dance  tonight?  a  game  tomorrow?' 
We'd  think  she'd  be  disgusted." 
Katherine  Griffin— A  nail  file. 
"She  files  1  er  nails  so  very  much, 
They  must  be  nice  by  now, 
She  has  what  they  call  'Ze  ver  great  knack,' 
And  we  wish  she'd  show  us  how." 
Ruth  Hennessey — An  artist's  easel. 
"Where  is  thy  nature,  simple  heart, 
Devoted  to  virtue,  fancy  or  to  art?" 
Rosanna  Henry — A  jar  of  mustard. 
"We  watched  you  at  our  football  games 
And  honestly  you're  a  scream; 
Your  finger  nails  must  suffer  a  lot 
While  cheering  for  the  team." 
Mary  Johnston 
"Mary  has  certainly  been  a  peach, 

But  of  course  she  can't  tell  you  why, 
She  always  has  her  homework  done — while, 
We'l  that's  a  secret  between  her  and  'I'." 
Barbara  Jordan — A  rubber  glove. 
Four  years  have  proved  to  us  all 

That  any  time  she'll  lend 
A  helping  hand  to  those  who  fall, 
She's  every  body's  friend." 
Helen  Karshis — A  dog  collar. 

"Shall  this  run  loose  in  Detroit  withoat  a  collar?" 
Alice  Kelliher — An  alarm  Clock. 
1 '  Hear  the  wild  alarm  bells — brazen  bells. 
I'll  have  nothing  to  do  with  you." 
Jennie  Lamson — A  hut. 
"Poor  Jennie  is  quite  reasonable — 
She  doesn't  ask  for  a  Stutz, 
She  hates  to  commute  and  she'd  live  right  here, 
If  only  in  a  hat." 
Rosamond  Lynch — A  mannequin. 
' '  Throughout  our  High  School  days, 
A  fashion  plate  you  have  been, 
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And  if  you're  undecided  what  to  do, 
You'd  make  a  pretty  good  mannequin." 
Kathleen  Mahoney —  Disinfectant. 
"Kathleen  was  sure  to  catch 

Each  disease  that  came  her  way, 
But  microbes  are  found  in  every  place, 
And  disinfectant  must  keep  them  away." 
Helen  Mossey — A  taxi. 
"How  all  the  gang  must  envy  you, 
When  they  see  you  open  the  door 
Of  a  certain  taxi  cab  up  town 

Parked  in  front  of  the  candy  store." 
Helen  Meade — A  boy  doll. 
"Variety  is  the  spice  of  life, 
A  little  girl  once  told. 
But  now  that  she  has  found  her  Carl, 
To  the  others  she  is  cold." 
Zake  Moses — A  counting  board. 
"Zake  always  had  to  have 
Her  marks  exactly  right, 
So  maybe  that's  the  reason  why 
She  suddenly  became  so  bright." 
Rita  Nelligan — Sylph  gum. 
"Each  recess  we  have  watched  her 

Eat  bar  after  bar  of  candy — exaggerating  some. 
So,  Rita,  if  you  would  grow  thinner, 
Please  chew  this  package  of  sylph  gum." 
Sanelma  Nordlund—  Stilts. 
"She's  such  a  little  girl, 

While  he's  almost  six  feet  four, 
So  maybe  after  she  uses  these  stilts, 
Her  back  won't  be  quite  so  sore." 
Pauline  Rafuse — A  weight. 
"Pauline  doesn't  know  it, 

But  some  day  she'll  have  to  pay, 
For  unless  she  begins  to  put  on  weight 
A  gust  of  wind  will  blow  her  away." 
Miriam  Rice — A  firecracker. 
"Nothing  seems  to  bother  you. 
I  wonder  if  you  can  be  moved. 
Just.put  this  cracker  under  you 
And  see  if  my  words  are  proved." 
Mary  Ridge — A  book,  "  How  to  Memorize." 
"Memorize  your  history  lesson, 
It's  the  easiest  way  to  do; 
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Here's  a  book  to  give  the  method, 
And  we  hope  it  will  help  you." 
Stina  Ruscitti— Elvie  Syvreson— Mildred  Vietz — Rattles. 
"Some  '26  students  are  noisy, 
But  not  so  these  three  here, 
So  we  give  them  especially  big  rattles, 
Lest  thru  stillness  they  quite  disappear." 
Anna  Russell — A  collegiate  Ford. 
"One  day,  down  town,  we  looked  around, 
For 'Nan'  had  disappeared, 
And  there  on  a  board  close  by  the  Ford, 
Sat  'Steve'  and  'Nan'  as  we'd  feared." 
Mary  Ryan — A  billy  goat. 

Please  don't  be  angry  for  giving  you  this, 

It  was  really  too  great  a  temptation  to  miss. 
And  so  we  took  a  unanimous  vote 

To  give  you  this  billy  and  get  your  goat." 
Rose  Segelman — A  yeast  cake. 
"Here's  a  yeast  cake  large  in  size 
Which  we  hope  will  make  you  rise." 
Katherine  Shoop — A  horn. 
Quiet  people  need  a  horn, 
To  let  others  know  they're  coming." 
Mildred  Skoogberg — Curling  irons. 
"Beauty  shoppes  we  know  are  costly, 
If  you  often  seek  a  wave, 
So  we  give  this  curling  iron, 

That  your  money  you  may  save." 
Dorothy  Thompson — A  new  bag. 
"Dorothy's  bag  has  seen  hard  service, 
Such  as  book  bags  seldom  do; 
We're  afraid  she'll  lose  her  treasures, 
Unless  she  has  a  bag  that's  new." 
Margaret  Thornton — A  loving  cup. 
"Whatever  she  touches  brings  success, 
Reward  of  her  ability." 
Anna  Weisul — A  lamp. 
"And  still  they  gazed  and  still  their  wonder  grew 
That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  she  knew." 
Olga  Yesikeuas — A  bridal  doll. 
"At  midnight  or  in  the  morning 
One  certain  day, 
So,  the  bridegroom  shall  come 
And  shall  not  delav." 
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Isabel  Ziury — A  spelling  book. 
"As  secretary  of  our  class 
You  served  us  very  well, 
But  here's  a  book  you  really  need 
To  help  you  learn  to  spell." 
Olga  Zurba — A  red  dress  for11  Flaming  Youth." 

"Thou  speak'st  right,  I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night." 
Margaret  Hession — Two  cwpids. 

"Those  hours  are  not  lost  that  are  spent  in  cementing  affection." 
Oltve  Thompson — A  cake  of  soap. 
"Of  course  we  know  no  one  you've  murdered; 
You're  not  like  Lady  Macbeth,  we  hope; 
But  as  your  hands  you're  always  washing; 
We  know  you'll  need  this  care  of  soap." 
B aymond  Hartnett — Sugar  and  rouge. 
"Smoking's  bad  for  the  disposition, 
Bad  for  complexion,  too. 
But  since  you  will  doubtless  continue  your  habits, 
Here's  sugar  and  rouge  for  you." 

Frances  Johnston  '26. 
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Gifts  to  Boys 

Berkland,  Harry  J. 

Harry,  here's  a  can  of  shoe  polish.     Perhaps  you'll  have  your  shoos  shined  once 

in  a  while,  now. 
Costello,  John  P. 

John,  you  keep  mum. 

And  I'll  slip  you — 

A  package  of  gum. 
Daniels,  Edwin  J. 

Perhaps  this  strap  will  help  you  to  carry  your  sister's  books  on  orchestra  days,  Eddie. 
Donovan,  Carl  F. 

With  something  he  always  plays  in  Study  Hall, 

So  for  him  I  brought  along  a  doll. 
Ekholm,  Harold. 

Maybe  this  rattle  will  bring  some  joy 

To  our  baby  boy. 
Fisher,  John  G. 

Here's  a  meter  stick  for  your  future  career. 
Flavin,  John  J. 

Rouge — I  think  you  know  what  I  mean. 
Folan,  Bartley  S. 

Although  he  cuts  a  good  stencil, 

He  never  has  a  pencil. 

He  gets  his  shorthand  done, 

After  he  has  borrowed  one. 
Geary,  William  J. 

I  thought  you  would  like  a  permit  to  walk  in  and  out  of  Study  Hall  whenever  you 

want  to. 
Grant,  Ernest  H. 

We  looked  somewhere  or  other  to  get  you  this  something  or  other,  but  can't  re- 
member just  what  it  is,  but  hope  you  can  use  it  sometime  or  other. 
Hershenson,  Samuel. 

A  perfect  typewritten  sheet, 

His  requirements  now  he  can  meet. 
Holmes,  Roy  N. 

An  alarm  clock  to  replace  the  one  he  lost  on  Freak  Day. 
Johnson,  George  S. 

Here  is  a  package  of  dye  so  that  your  light  blue  sweater  will  match  those  of  your 

classmates. 
Johnson,  Francis. 

He  drives  a  yellow  cab 

And  is  always  full  of  gab, 

But  in  case  his  horn  doth  shirk, 

Here's  a  whistle  that  will  work. 
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King,  Cecil  E. 

He  never  asks  questions,  so  we  will  present  him  with  this,  ? 
Koplan,  Samuel. 

These  shoestrings  may  help  Koplan  in  his  shoe  business. 
Lappin,  Walter. 

Because  you  have  been  so  dull  in  school  we  give  3rcu  this  bottle  of  brain  tonic  to 

help  you  out  at  M.  I.  T. 
Lewis,  George. 

A  curling  iron  for  the  boy  with  the  Delia  Fox  curls. 
Masse y,  Guy  J. 

Here  is  a  small  but  important  book  on  "How  to  Conduct  a  Class  Meeting." 
Metcalf,  Francis. 

Red,  can  you  find  a  use  for  this  bottle  of  peroxide? 
Moore,  Joseph. 

Here  is  a  list  of  America's  Leading  Journals.     Choose  the  one  you  are  going  to 

edit,  Joe. 
Newman,  Henry  M. 

Here  is  a  patented  device  for  curing  round  shoulders.     You  need  it  since  you  are 

the  most  round-shouldered  boy  in  school. 
Perlmutter,  Julius  L. 

Julius  uses  so  much  white  paper  that  it  is  time  for  him  to  put  in  a  fresh  supply. 
(White  paper.) 
Ptke,  Andrew  J. 

I've  often  heard  Andy  pine 

For  a  fishing  line. 

He's  our  fisherman,  you  know, 

And  a  good  one  too,  I  trow. 
Reed,  Harold  E. 

A  running  suit  I  pass 

To  the  runner  of  our  class. 
Reneghan,  Joseph. 

Here  are  the  dimensions  of  that  piece  of  wood  you  have  been  making  for  me  since 

Christmas. 
Roberts,  Cedric. 

Because  we  feel  sorry  for  you  in  a  crowd,  we  give  you  this  box  to  stand  on. 
Scampini,  Mario. 

We  heard  that  you  were  going  to  be  a  mechanic,  so  here  is  a  wrench. 
Schaier,  Arnold  E. 

Here  is  a  guaranteed  fattening  medicine. 
Shute,  Ernest  W. 

Never  tardy,  never  late, 

Always  there  at  a  quarter  to  eight — 

But  seeing  as  how  he's  my  pard, 

I  present  him  with  a  tardy  card. 
Slattery,  John. 

Here  is  an  auto  to  make  the  journey  to  East  Walpole  seem  shorter. 
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Slavin,  E.  Stanton. 

Take  your  choice,  but  make  use  of  one  of  these  gifts — vaseline,  ribbon  and  & 

We  suggest  the  shears. 
Stevens,  Thornton. 

To  our  patriot  good  and  true, 

I  present  this  flag  of  red,  white  and  blue. 
Stone,  Edwin  H. 

I  have  heard  that  your  leather  heels  have  caused  some  annoyance  in  Room  201,  so 

here  are  some  rubber  ones  to  help  out. 
Taggart,  Victor  P. 

This  is  a  leather  medal  which  is  given  as  a  mark  of  distinction  for  intelligence  dis- 
played in  Miss  Abbott's  history  class. 
Walsh,  John. 

Do  or  die, 

Walsh  will  eat  this  pie. 
Welch,  Arthur. 

For  revenge  he  doth  not  thirst. 

His  motto  is  Safety  First. 

But  renown  he  may  win 

With  this  safety  pin. 
Wohlschlagel,  Howard. 

I  didn't  know  what  to  get  you,  so  here's  twenty -five  cents  with  which  to  buy  your 

own  gift. 
Johnston,  Francis. 

Twenty  suggestions  on  how  to  arrive  on  time  although  you  start  late. 

Raymond  Hartnett,  '26. 
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.FOUNDED     BY   THE    CLASS    OF    192! 


Our  New  EnaMeiM 


OUR  Quest  Club  pins  were  even  more 
attractive  than  we  had  expected 
them  to  be.  One  hundred  and  twenty 
of  us  are  now  wearing  our  insignia,  and 
are  glad  to  have  this  visible  sign  of  mem- 
bership in  the  club.  At  the  last  meeting 
of  the  Executive  Board  it  was  voted  that 
the  privilege  of  wearing  a  Quest  Club  pin 
would  have  to  be  earned.     Onlv  members 


who  have  actively  contributed  to  the  life 
of  the  club  may  wear  pins.  According 
to  the  By-Laws,  any  member  of  the 
Senior  High  School  may  join  the  club. 
He  may  not,  however,  wear  its  insignia 
until  he  has  attended  two  of  the  trips 
taken  by  the  Questers,  or  has  assisted  in 
the  charitable  work  which  the  club  some- 
times does. 

Alice  Wolfe,  '28. 


An  Revoir 


AS  we,  the  Class  of  1926,  pass  from 
active  membership  in  the  Norwood 
High  School,  we  also  pass  from  active 
membership  in  the  Quest  Club.  I  think 
we  can  take  real  satisfaction  in  looking 
back  over  our  record  as  Questers.  The 
Quest  Club  and  we  came  into  the  High 
School  together.  It  is  true  that  1925 
founded  the  club,  but  the  members  of 
that  class  left  it  while  it  was  still  in  its 
infancy.  We  carried  it  on  and  cared  for 
it  through  its  tender  years,  and  in  return 
we  feel  it  has  been  a  real  help  to  us. 


Three  years  ago,  when  the  idea  of  the 
lub  was  first  suggested  at  one  of  our 
assemblies,  its  purpose  was  expressed 
through  a  quotation  from  one  of  Alfred 
Noyes'  poems.  That  purpose  is  one  we 
may  well  carry  with  us  as  we  go  out  from 
High  School: 
"To   annex  new  regions   to   the   soul's 

domain, 
To  expand  the  circle  of  the  golden  hours 
'Til  it  enfolds  again  and  yet  again 
New  heavens,  new  fields,  new  flowers." 
Mary  Ryan,  '26. 


The  Questers'  Aid  has  received  $20 
more  which  we  earned.  This  makes  a 
total  of  $75  we  have  been  able  to  con- 
tribute to  the  fund  this  year. 


Miss  Elliot:  "What  is  all  that  noise 
about  in  the  back  of  the  room?" 

Bright  Senior:  Whether  Chapman  was 
French  or  Irish! 
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FOOTBALL 
William  Geary — Captain. 
John  Dixon — Captain-elect. 
Raymond  Hartnett — Manager 

William  Cavanaugh 

Walter  McDonough 

James  Donovan 


Harry  Berkland 
Edwin  Daniels 
Thomas  Foley 
Daniel  Flaherty 
Thomas  McNulty 
John  Costello 


John  Jasionis 
James  McDonough 
Arnold  Schaier 
Guy  Massey 
Thomas  Barrett 
John  Donovan 
Stanton  Slavin 
Edwin  Stone 
Henry  Newman. 


Mario  Scampini 

BASKET  BALL 
Daniel  Flaherty — Captain. 
Thomas  Foley — Captain-elect. 
Howard  Wohlschlagel — Manager. 
James  Donovan  Harry  Berkland 

William  Geary  Stanton  Slavin 

William  Cavanaugh    Thomas  Barrett 
John  Dixon 


BASEBALL 

William  Cavanaugh — Captain. 

Arthur  Hauck — Manager. 
Walter  McDonough    Lothrop  Rich 
James  McDonough     William  Conley 
Leon  Smelstor  Harry  Berkland 

Stanton  Slavin  Willard  Cottrell 

John  Dixon  James  Donovan 

William  Geary  John  Donovan 

Thomas  Foley  John  Martin 


GIRLS'  BASKET  BALL 

Alice  Kelliher — Captain. 

Helen  Foren — Captain-elect. 

Rosamond  Lynch — Manager. 
Grace  Conley  Sanelma  Nordlund 

Helen  Smith  Nellie  Karshis 

Rose  Bashford  Frances  Johnston 

Agnes  Kelliher  Kathryn  King 


BASEBALL 
Although  about  half  the  regular  team 
of  last  year  have  graduated,  there  are 
many  of  last  year's  substitutes  and  also 
a  few  new  men,  who  are  filling  in  their 
places  very  acceptably.  The  nine,  cap- 
tained by  William  Cavanaugh,  faced  a 
stiff  schedule  of  eighteen  games.  Some 
of  the  city  league  teams,  played  last  year, 
are  not  on  the  schedule.  Such  strong 
teams  as  Maiden,  Everett  and  Whitman 
have  replaced  them. 

Needham  at  Needham 

Norwood  started  the  season  off  right, 
winning  the  first  game  of  the  season  from 
Needham  by  the  score  of  9  to  6.  Nor- 
wood was  behind,  4  to  6,  in  the  sixth 
inning,  but  in  the  seventh  and  last  inn- 
ing, landed  on  the  Needham  pitcher  for 
seven,  which  spelled  defeat.  A  home 
run  by  Berkland  was  the  feature  of  the 
game.  Donovan  pitched  a  good  steady 
game  for  Norwood  and  got  two  hits,  one 
a  long  triple. 
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Waltham  at  Norwood 
This  was  a  very  close  game  and  the 
outcome  was  doubtful  until  the  last  man 
was  out.  Norwood  came  out  on  top  in 
the  end  by  the  count  of  9  to  8  after  a 
bitter  struggle.  In  the  first  inning  Wal- 
tham got  two  runs,  but  the  home  team 
came  back  with  five  in  the  second.  The 
game  "see-sawed"  back  and  forth  in  this 
manner  with  much  heavy-hitting  on 
both  sides.  Slavin  and  Foley  hit  best 
for  Norwood,  while  Ryan  took  the  honors 
for  Waltham. 

Malden  at  Norwood 
After  giving  Maiden  a  lead  of  nine 
runs  in  the  first  two  innings,  Norwood 
outscored  them  in  the  rest  of  the  game. 
Maiden  treated  Dixon  roughly  in  the 
first  inning  and  in  the  next  session,  he 
was  knocked  out  of  the  box.  A  fusillade 
of  hits  mixed  with  some  poor  fielding  did 
the  damage.  Donovan  came  in  for 
Norwood  and  held  Maiden  down  well 
for  the  rest  of  the  game.  Shea  and 
Cummins  were  the  leading  hitters  for 
Maiden. 

Dorchester  at  Norwood 
Norwood  out-hit  her  opponents  in 
this  game,  but  was  unable  to  bunch  them 
as  Dorchester  did.  Errors  also  played 
their  part  in  Norwood's  downfall;  infield 
bungles  paved  the  way  for  many  of 
Dorchester's  runs.  Norwood  started  a 
rally  in  the  ninth,  but  with  men  on  bases, 
hits  were  not  forthcoming,  and  the  final 
tally  found  Dorchester  in  the  lead,  8  to  5. 
Slavin  and  "Jimmie"  Donovon  excelled 
at  bat  for  Norwood;  Mulligan  showed  up 
best  for  Dorchester. 

Jamaica  Plain  at  Jamaica  Plain 
A  thrilling  fourteen-inning  contest,  in 
which  both  teams  played  baseball  par- 
excellence,    resulted    in    a    victory    for 
Norwood  by  the  narrow  margin  of  6  to  5. 


Jamaica  had  one  big  inning,  the  seventh, 
in  which  they  scored  five  runs.  One  of 
the  features  of  the  game  was  a  fine  home 
run  by  Donovan.  Dixon  pitched  a  good 
game  throughout,  setting  back  thirteen 
Jamaica  batters  by  the  strikeout  route. 
Geary,  Donovan,  and  Slavin,  led  the 
Norwood  batters,  and  for  Jamaica,  Sulli- 
van performed  well. 

Norwood  at  Walpole 
The  Walpole  boys  gave  Norwood  a 
scare  in  the  first  two  innings  when  they 
gathered  two  runs  and  held  Norwood 
scoreless.  However,  the  Norwood  slug- 
gers landed  on  the  Walpole  pitcher  in 
the  third  inning,  and  scored  seven  runs 
before  the  inning  was  over.  With  this 
lead  to  work  on,  Dixon  held  Walpole 
down  to  one  run  for  the  rest  of  the  game, 
and  struck  out  nine  men.  Rich,  Conley, 
and  Cavanaugh  starred  for  Norwood, 
both  at  bat  and  in  the  field.  Graney 
battled  well  for  Walpole.  The  final 
score  was  8  to  3. 

Whitman  at  Norwood 
Norwood  annexed  its  fifth  victory  h  ere 
by  the  score  of  8  to  3.  The  result  was 
never  in  doubt,  as  "Jimmie"  Donovan 
was  a  complete  puzzle  to  the  Whitman 
batters  who  could  gather  only  four  hits 
from  his  delivery.  Slavin  excelled  at 
bat,  getting  the  perfect  average  of  four 
hits  out  of  four  times  at  bat,  and  also 
played  errorless  ball  in  the  field.  Geary 
and  Chiros  fielded  brilliantly  for  their 
respective  teams. 

Dedham  at  Norwood 
Old  Jupiter  Pluvius  shortened  this 
game  to  five  and  one-half  innings,  but 
he  could  not  prevent  the  old  rivals  from 
putting  up  a  sterling  exhibition  of  base- 
ball. In  the  fourth  inning,  with  the  rain 
starting  to  fall,  "  Jimmie"  Donovan  was 
hit  by  a  pitched  ball,  and  went  to  second 
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on  a  balk,  and  scored  on  the  only  hit  of 
the  game,  by  Berkland.  Dedham 
couldn't  fathom  "Dixie's"  offerings  at 
all,  so  this  single  counter  gave  Norwood 
the  victory  when  the  downpour  called  a 
halt  in  hostilities.  Both  teams  played 
fine  defensive  baseball,  although  doing 
little  with  the  stick. 

Norwood  at  Malden 

In  the  return  game  with  Maiden, 
Norwood  was  again  defeated.  This  time 
the  score  was  10  to  7.  After  starting  off 
to  a  three-run  lead  in  the  first  inning, 
Norwood  blew  up  like  the  proverbial 
balloon  in  the  third  session.  The  sup- 
port rendered  the  Norwood  pitchers  was 
wretched,  for  although  Maiden  made  but 
five  hits  to  Norwood's  10,  eight  errors 
were  made  by  the  blue  and  white,  which 
took  away  all  possibility  of  Norwood's 
winning.  The  batting  honors  for  Nor- 
wood were  taken  by  "  Jimmie"  Donovan, 
and  for  Maiden  by  Shea. 


TIDBITS 

This  has  been  a  very  successful  year 
for  the  blue  and  white,  as  each  of  the 
athletic  teams  has  won  a  majority  of  its 
games. 


With  our  old  rival,  Dedham,  Norwood 
was  beaten  in  football,  won  two  games  in 
basket  ball,  and  has  already  annexed 
the  first  game  of  the  baseball 
Thus  Norwood  can  do  no  worse  than 
break  even  on  games  won  and  lost. 

Among  the  new  men  on  the  baseball 
team  is  Stanton  Slavin,  who  in  his  first 
year  has  developed  into  a  fine  fielding 
first  baseman.  He  leads  the  team  at 
batting,  with  an  average  of  over  500  in 
the  first  seven  games  played. 

There  is  a  noticeable  increase  in  the 
attendance  of  pupils  at  baseball  games 
this  year,  especially  among  the  feminine 
element. 

The  interest  in  track  is  increasing  each 
spring,  and  if  enough  enthusiasm  is 
shown,  a  track  team  may  be  formed 
next  year. 

The  managerial  force,  under  Arthur 
Hauck,  is  caring  for  the  needs  of  the 
baseball  team  in  a  very  efficient  manner 
this  spring.  Francis  Curran  is  to  be 
manager  of  next  year's  nine. 

The  prospects  for  a  good  baseball  team 
next  year  are  very  bright,  as  there  will 
not  be  over  three  of  this  year's  team 
graduating  and  capable  substitutes  are 
ready  to  step  into  their  shoes. 
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Assemblies 


March  18 — Basket  ball  letters  were 
awarded  the  members  of  the  boys'  and 
girls'  teams.  Interesting  reports  of  the 
Arguenot  delegation  to  Columbia  were 
given  by  Editor-in-Chief,  Kathleen  Ma- 
honey  and  Business  Manager,  Edwin 
Daniels.  Senior  chorus  work  was  prac- 
tised previous  to  this  assembly. 

April  8 — We  all  thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
two  orchestra  selections  which  were 
rendered  at  the  beginning  of  this  as- 
sembly. Mr.  Grant  announced  that  the 
Woman's  Relief  Corps  has  presented  a 
beautiful  silk  flag  for  the  new  High  School. 

April  28 — Mr.  Grant  was  glad  to  an- 
nounce at  this  assembly  that  scholarship 
had  improved  generally  throughout  the 
school.  He  read  the  Honor  Roll,  but 
left  us  in  suspense  as  to  the  winner  of  the 
scholarship  cup,  until  Mr.  Gladwin  Nead, 
President  of  the  Board  of  Trade  and 
speaker  of  the  morning,  finally  told  us 
that  the  Sophomores  were  the  winners. 
Mr.  Nead's  talk  was  very  interesting  and 
instructive. 

May  6^-No  regular  assembly  was  held, 
but  Senior  Chorus  met  for  rehearsal  in 
Social  Hall. 

May  21— At  this  assembly  the  ninth 
grade  pupils  met  with  us  to  see  the  in- 
teresting   telephone    keyboard    demon- 


stration. Two  real  operators  illustrated 
the  manner  in  which  telephone  calls  are 
"put  through"  to  out-of-town  stations; 
Most  of  us  had  never  seen  the  inside  of  a 
telephone  office,  so  this  demonstration 
was  most  entertaining. 

On  May  26,  a  group  of  about  twelve 
pupils  from  Miss  Elliott's  history  classes 
visited  the  Dedham  Court  House  and 
Dedham  Jail. 

We  remained  in  the  court  house  for 
two  hours,  during  which  time  we  heard 
the  proceedings  of  a  very  interesting 
case. 

The  court  adjourned  at  a  quarter  past 
four,  and  although  we  were  tired  of  sitting 
on  the  hard  bench,  we  were  not  anxious 
to  leave. 

It  was  rather  late  to  visit  the  prison, 
but  we  persuaded  our  chaperon  to  take 
us  to  the  jail.  We  entered  it  hesitantly, 
after  being  locked  in,  but  the  guide  was 
so  reassuring  that  we  left  our  fear 
behind. 

The  cells  were  very  plain,  but  clean 
and  there  were  no  two  alike,  some  being 
furnished  to  look  rather  comfortable. 
The  cleanliness  of  kitchen  and  dining 
room  greatly  impressed  us.  The  prison 
fare  was  simple  but  appetizing  to  us, 
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since  it  was  five  o'clock  and  we  had  had 
only  a  light  lunch.  The  bread,  stacked 
high  on  the  spotless  tables,  was  baked  in 
8-pound  loaves. 

We  then  visited  the  workshop,  where 
the  prisoners  were  working  on  reed  chair- 
backs. 

After  this  we  went  through  the  hall, 
heard  the  heavy  door  locked  behind  us, 
and  knew  we  were  free  once  more. 

We  had  a  very  pleasant  journey  and 
hoped  that  we  might  go  again  in  the  near 
future.    This  will  be  impossible,  however, 


for  graduation  is  so  near  at  hand  thai  we 
will  not  have  time  for  another  visit. 


Two  parties  from  the  English  classes 
have  been  to  Boston  within  tl  i-  last 
term.  A  party  of  about  eighteen  pupils 
attended  the  production  at  Boston  Uni- 
versity of  "The  Merchant  of  Venice" 
with  Miss  James  and  Miss  Estes  on  May 
10.  Another  party  went  with  Miss  Wilson 
and  Miss  Shirley  to  see  Barrie's  play, 
"The  Little  Minister,"  at  the  Repertory 
Theatre. 


Senior  Notes 


On  May  fourth  a  class  meeting  was 
held  which  was  in  charge  of  President 
Massey.  The  matter  of  class  dues  was 
discussed  and  it  was  decided  to  suspend 
the  dues  for  June.  All  of  the  class  tax 
must  be  paid  up  one  week  previous  to  the 
banquet.  A  report  was  made  concern- 
ing the  matter  of  the  class  gift.  The 
committee  decided  that  the  class  could 
give  $100  toward  the  scholarship  fund 
and  $400  for  pictures  for  the  new  high 
school.  The  class  voted  in  favor  of  this 
plan.  Mr.  Grant  then  took  over  the 
meeting  and  explained  about  the  various 
scholarship  funds  and  loans  which  are 
available  at  graduation. 

Well,  Seniors,  it  appears  that  we  still 
have  a  chance  to  win  that  scholarship  cup. 
The  results  of  the  honor  roll  for  the 
fourth  term  showed  a  considerable  gain 
for  the  Senior  Class.  In  fact  the  Class 
of  '26  made  the  greatest  gain  in  the 
school.  Keep  up  the  good  work,  Seniors, 
and  let's  win  the  cup  this  term! 

The  Annual  Freak  Day  was  held  on 
Friday,  May  seventh.  It  was  the  cause 
of  much  laughter  and  talk  among  the 
townspeople.  Many  attics  were  ran- 
sacked for  outfits  of  past  generations. 


Alarm  clocks  announced  their  presence  in 
many  of  the  classes.  Hats  of  all  colors 
and  sizes  were  in  evidence,  presenting  a 

very  unique  scene. 

*     *     * 

A  short  class  meeting  was  called  by 
Mr.  Grant  on  May  eighteenth.  The 
class  chose  this  motto:  Vestigia  Nulla 
Retrorsum.  Mr.  Grant  announced  that 
the  essays  of  Barbara  Jordan,  Rosamond 
Lynch  and  Joseph  Moore  were  chosen 
to  be  delivered  at  graduation. 

Now  that  graduation  is  near,  memories 
of  our  past  years  of  high  school  come 
back  to  us.  We  begin  to  think  of  many 
happy  days  we  have  spent  here.  Now 
would  be  an  appropriate  time  to  thank 
the  officers  and  members  of  our  class  who 
have  helped  to  make  the  class  events 
successful.  And  last,  but  certainly  not 
least,  let  us  give  a  hearty  cheer  for  the 
faculty,  whose  untiring  efforts  and  help 
will  always  recall  to  us  our  four  joyful 
years  at  Norwood  High  School. 


Senior  Joke 
Found  on  Senior  essays — 
He  cranked  his  neck  to  see  it. 
And  there  was  a  bench  without  a  back 
in  front. 
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Junior  Notes' 


As  Juniors  we  have  not  made  a  very 
good  showing  in  scholarship  this  year  and 
as  we  bid  good-bye  to  our  third  year  in 
high  school  and  pass  on  to  the  head  of  the 
school  we  ought  to  resolve  not  only  to 
head  the  school  in  class  but  also  in  schol- 
arship. 

The  class  tax  is  another  thing  we  must 
watch  out  for.  We  should  be  ashamed 
that  very  few  have  paid  the  tax,  for  it 
shows  poor  class  spirit.  Let's  get  busy 
and  pay  up  before  the  close  of  school 
and  have  a  free  conscience. 

We  wish  the  Seniors  the  best  of  luck 
in  their  future  endeavors  and  may  they 
all  succeed  in  whatsoever  they  attempt. 


Junior  Jokes 
Miss  Abbot  (showing  map  of  U.  S.): 
"What  does  the  green  along  the  Atlantic 

Coast  signify?" 

Costello:  "Grass." 

*     *     * 

Miss  Foster  (after  an  argument  over 
yesterday's  assignment):  "Copy  down 
the  assignment  and  stick  to  it.  ' 


Miss  Shirley:  "Why  is  Shakespeare 
considered  so  important?" 

McDonough:  "He  got  married  when 
he  was  eighteen." 

*  *     * 

From  an  essay  on  crime:  "Crime  is 
committed  in  the  day  or  night." 

*  *     * 

Mr.  Smith:  "Cavanaugh,  you  know  it 
is  so,  but  you  don't  know  why.  Is  that 
it?" 

Cavanaugh:  "Yes." 

Mr.  Smith:    "You  should  have  been  a 

woman." 

*  *     * 

Miss  Foster  in  French:  "Open  the 
window  to  page  126." 

*  *     * 

Miss  Wilson:     "What  was  one  great 
characteristic  of  Johnson?" 
Donovan:  "He  was  a  man." 

*  *     * 

Miss  Wilson:  "What  were  the  Pickwick 
Papers.?" 
Class:  "Serial." 
Steele:  "Puffed  wheat." 


Sophomore  Notes 


For  the  third  time  this  year  the 
Sophomores  have  won  the  cup.  As  there 
is  only  one  more  term  left,  it  would  be 
well  worth  the  effort  to  keep  up  the  good 
work  so  that  we  can  have  the  cup  all  ready 
for  next  year. 

There  have  been  two  class  meetings 
since  the  last  issue  of  the  "Arguenot."  One 
of  them  was  mostly  about  our  rings.  At 
the  other,  Mr.  Grant  spoke  to  us  about 
our  next  year's  program.  From  all 
appearances  it  is  going  to  be  interesting. 

It  is  not  probable  that  our  class  rings 
will  be  here  by  the  time  the  next  "Argue- 


not"  comes  out,  but  when  they  do  come, 
they  will  no  doubt  be  the  envy  of  the 
entire  school. 


Sophomore   Jokes 

Miss  Wilson:    "What  is  the  difference 

between  woods  and  forest?" 

Babe  Geary:  "Well,  a  forest  is  thickly 

settled." 

*     *     * 

Miss  Abbott:   "How  did  people  of  the 
17th  century  gain  a  living?"/ 
Johnson:   "By  working." 
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Alumni  Notes 


Evan  Johnson  has  accepted  a  position 
as  umpire  of  baseball  at  the  Augusta 
High  School  and  the  High  School  at 
Waterville,  Maine. 

Helen  Dean,  '25,  is  studying  at  the 
New  England  Conservatoiy  of  Music. 

Class  of  '25  is  right  up  and  coming. 
Has  its  "Class  bride"  already.  Con- 
gratulations, Mrs.  Hurney! 

The  Alumni  wishes  to  express  their 
sympathy  to  Myrtha  Lindeberg,  former 
editor-in-chief  of  the  "Arguenot,"  in  the 
bereavement  of  her  mother. 

At  Colby  College  a  dramatic  club  has 
been  organized.  Candidates  from  N.  H. 
S.  Alumni  were  Evan  Johnson,  Stone 
Carlson  and  W.  Forrest  MacLean. 


In  a  play  recently  given  at  Hyannis 
Normal  School,  Mary  Crowley,  '25 
leading  lady. 

Claire  Sullivan,  who  graduates  this 
year  from  Boston  Teachers'  College,  hae 

been  teaching  in  Chinatown. 

Nora  Cronan  has  accepted  a  position 
at  J.  S.  Gushing  &  Co.  as  private  secre- 
tary. 

Doris  Norton,  '24,  has  been  promoted 
to  the  position  of  head  bookkeeper  at 
the  Norwood  Trust  Company. 

Myrtha  Lindeberg,  '25,  is  recovering 
from  appendicitis  at  the  Boston  Home- 
opathic Hospital. 


EXCHANGE  DEPARTMENT 


Comments  on  Our  e?Argueoof 


"The  Alpha,'  New  Bedford,  Mass.— 
One  of  our  best  exchanges. 

"The  Gloucester  Beacon,"  Gloucester, 
Mass. — In  the  "Arguenot"  we  read  about 
a  "Quest  Club"  which  seems  to  us  to  be 
a  very  fine  organization.  It  originated 
with  the  Class  of  1925  and  is  for  the  pur- 
pose of  helping  children  more  unfortunate 
than  themselves.  We  certainly  wish  the 
"Questers"  success. 

"The  Pad  and  Pencil,"  Chandler  Sec- 
retarial School,  Boston,  Mass. — I  like 
your  paper.  It  has  dignity  and  reserve 
yet  one  gets  a  good  many  smiles  from  its 


"The  Item,"  -Dorchester,  Mass. — A 
well-balanced  magazine  with  a  very  in- 
teresting Literary  Department. 

"The  Review,"  Central  High  School, 


Washington,  D.  C— The  cartoons  are 
the  best  yet  The  author  of  "  The  Queer 
Genius"  is  to  be  congratulated. 

"The  Alpha,"  New  Bedford,  Mass.— 
The  editorials  are  well  chosen.  The  car- 
toons are  unique. 

"The  Oracle,"  Manchester,  N.  H. — 
You  have  a  wonderful  Literary  Section. 
We  enjoyed  reading  "The  Log." 

"The  Tripod,"  Roxbury,  Mass. — You 
write  the  exchanges  in  a  very  original 
style.  A  Foreign  Language  Section 
would  add  much  to  your  magazine. 

"The  Axis,"  North  Adams.  Mass- 
School  notes  were  interesting.  Why  not 
enlarge  your  Exchange  Department? 

"The  Mirror,"  Waltham,  Mass.— The 
jokes  are  most  original;  the  cartoons 
very  clever. 
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Comments  on  Oer  Exchanges 


"The  Shreveport,"  Louisiana. — A  very 
interesting  paper  full  of  school  news. 

"The  Orange  Leaf,"  Orange,  N.  J  — 
We  enjoyed  your  "High  Lites"  very 
much.  The  author  of  the  "Peach  Tree" 
is  to  be  congratulated  for  his  literary 
efforts. 

"The  Boston  University  News,"  Bos- 
ton, Mass. — The  cartoons  are  most  clever. 
Why  not  enlarge  the  Walrus  Column? 

"The  Pad  and  Pencil,"  Boston,  Mass. — 
Where  is  your  Literary  Department? 
We  think  a  large  one  would  add  much 
to  your  magazine. 


"The  Abhis,"  Abington,  Mass.— We 
would  suggest  a  table  of  contents.  Your 
magazine  shows  fine  school  spirit.  The 
Literary  Section  is  very  interesting. 

"The  Lawrence  High  School  Bulletin," 
Lawrence,  Mass.— We  consider  your  Lit- 
erary Department  too  short.  The  cuts 
are  most  clever. 

"The  Holt  School  Magazine,"  Liver- 
pool, London. — A  few  department  cuts 
are  needed;  otherwise  the  magazine  is 
well  written.  The  cover  design  is  very 
clever. 


Magazines  We  Have  Enjoyed  Reading 

"The  Alpha,"  New  Bedford,  Mass.  "The  Advance,"  Salem,  Mass. 

"The  High  School  Herald,"  Westfield,  "The  Lawrence  High  School  Bulletin," 

Mass.  Lawrence,  Mass. 

"The  Tripod,"  Roxbury,  Mass.  «Tne  Herald,"  Holyoke,  Mass. 

"TheHuttlestonian,"Fairhaven,Mass.  "Drury    Academe,"     North    Adams, 

"Ye  Horace  Manuscript,"   New  York  Mass. 
City,  N.  Y. 


"Dorchester  High  School  Item,"  Bos- 
ton, Mass. 

"The  Tattle  Tale,"  Wareham,  Mass. 

"Gloucester  Beacon,"  Gloucester, 
Mass. 

"The  Oracle,"  Manchester,  N.  H. 

"Unquity  Echo,"  Milton,  Mass. 


"The  Abhis,"  Abington,  Mass. 
"Academic  Observer,"  Utica,  N.  Y. 
"The  Jeffersonian,"  Detroit,  Mich. 

"The   Proviso    Pageant,"    May  wood, 
Illinois. 
"The Sachem,"  Middleboro,  Mass. 
"The  Spectator,"  Chicopee,  Mass. 
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Moro's  Market 

Carl  A.   Anderson 

Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's 
Tailor 

714  Washington  St.             Norwood 
Telephone  0032-R 

Compliments  of 

F.  A.  FALES  CO. 

Auto  Renting  and  Taxi  Service 

WM.  C.  DONOVAN 

Reo                             New 
20  Pass.              Cadillac  Suburban 
Motorcoach                  Weddings 
Parties                        Funerals 

E.  C.  CLARK 

Maytag  Washing  Machines 

and 

Singer  Sewing  Machines 

and  Phonographs 

7  Cottage  St. 
Phone  0454-R                      Norwood 

Miss  Elsie  Kirk 

Dressmaking  and 
Designing 

Sanborn  Block                      Room  21 

Norwood 

Res.:  Tel.  Walpole  256-M 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


